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To Mrs. JORDAN. 


MADAM, 


I WAITED with con ſide- 
rable anziety for permiſsion io inſcribe; this 
Comedy to ou, as it affords me an opportunity 
of expreſsing how much I conſider myſelf 
indebted to your repreſentation of the part of 
Ros A, for the intereſt which it has ercited on 
"the Stage. But as I cannot avoid feeling that 
there is ſome merit in giving occaſion for the 
diſplay of ſuch talents, I am forced to refrgin 
from any particular notice of your performance, 
left T ſhould be accuſed of indirect flattery 18 
myſelf. 5 
I remain, 
DEAR MADAM, | 
'* , Jour obliged and obedient 
humble Servant, 


EDWARD MORRIS. 


Harcourt Buildings, Temple, 
gth March, 1799. 


——Uä—öä—ũ ͥ ̃ —ͤ—ͤ—— — — — — 
o a — _— 


- — x — n 


ſ 
, 
| 
/ 
: 
3, | 
& 
\ 
- 
: 


Artes the Applauſe which the Puszc 
bas given to the different Performers in this 
Comer, the Teſtimony of the AvTHOR 


appears feeble and ſuperfluous—but he can- 


not omit this Opportunity of thanking Mr. 
Azexin for his kind Attention while the 
Play was under Rehearſal. 


PROLOGUE, © 
Written by CHARLES MORRIS, Esq, 
| Spoken by Mr. C. KEMBLE. 


Ix times like theſe, when arm'd throughout the land, 
A loyal nation forms one patriot band, 

The hardy phalanx, at the Invaders boaſt, 
Indignant ſmiles, and dares him to the coaſt. 
While Albion's pride, her ſail by Vi&ry furl'd, 
Triumphant floats-- the wonder of the world. 
Rous'd at the theme, the Muſe would fain aſpire, 
And wake to rapture the heroic lyre! | 
But that the bard prefers an anxious claim, 

And bids the Prologue ſmoothe the road to fame. 
Life's ample volume dramatiſts ſurvey, 

For novel characters to ſtock the play: 

To the keen glance the variegated page 
Vuxuriaut yields materials for the ſtage. - 
Cameleon like, mens ſollies ſtrike the view, 

For ever changing, and for ever new. 

In Pancy's loom freſh incidents are wrought— 
Nature deſigns, and Art improves the thought. 
Such is the plan our author ſhould purſue, 

To fill the outline Nature's pencil drew; 

Join to the Tomic ſcene a uſeful ſenſe 

That would correct, but yet avoid offence. 

If ſuch the taſk, how arduous to unite, 

What may at once amuſe, inſtru, delight: 

To mark the characters, by truth pourtray'd, 
With each its proper ſhare of light and ſhade: 

In ſentimental-coloars not too fine, 

Nor give the hum'rous ſketch too broad a line: 
This night ch*arrempr is made, the ſcenes deſign'd 
To preſs th' important leſſon on mankind, 

Thar aftive virtue, peace of mind regains, 

Of errors paſt obliterates the ſtains. 

Tis in our pow'r—but what am I about? 

IH 1 fay more, The Secret muſt come out. 


DRAMATIS PERSON. * 
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ACT I. 
SCENE I. The Library at Mr. DoxviiL's. 
Euler * DorviLLe and a Servant following. 


MR. DORVILLE. 


Wo did you ſay ? 

Servant. Farmer Ralph, Sir. (enter Steward 
on the oppoſite fide.) 

Steward. Indeed, Sir, you had better not fee 
him—'tis farmer Ralph, and he's only come with 
an excuſe to fave his rent. 

Mr. Doroille. This is what I am always told, 
when any of my tenants call—how am I to ex- 
pet perſonal attachment from them, if they are 
never admitted to ſee me ? 

Steward. I beg pardon, Sir, but * the Nabob's 
© ſteward has ordered all his rents to be paid up, 
© and Pm ſure he's not ſo much in want of the 
money as you are, fo' I thought it my duty 

Mr. Dorville. And fo it was—you are right 
you have done your duty, and J muft do mine 
—it's the duty of the ſteward to take care of the 
tandlord,” and of the landlord to take care of 


Kis tenant. 


| S >) 4! SCENE 
Wr . 
1 \ 


; 


nate to be daſh'd—— 
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Miva SCENE Il. Enter Raren. © 
My. Dorville. So, Ralph—how fares it my honeſt 


fellow I am heartily glad to ſee you bring him a 


tankard of the old ſtout and take care there's 
toaſt and . nutmeg—I know that Ralph likes it 
ſo. [ Exit Servant. 
Ralph. So I do, your honour—ſo I do but 
only think of your remembering that ! 

Mr. Doroille. Your wife and family, Ralph, 
how are they ? 

Ralph. Ah! your honour, I loſt my poor 


| dame laſt Candlemas. , 


Re-enter a . 701 ith the tankard. 


Mr. Dorville. I am ſorry for it—I am ſorry 
for it—well, Ralph, we muſt drink peace to her 
memor 

Ralph. If your honour pleaſes—to be_ ſure 
they ſay folks alter, elſe ſhe was not much given 
to peace in her life-time I miſs'd her ſadly at 
firſt—ſhe was ſo chatty, ſo quarrelſome, kept up 
ſuch a_ buzzing every night—what a man's .us'd 
to, your honour, Pig ch nature. 

. Mr. Dorodle, Lou have had fine weather for 
your harveſt. 

Ralph. es, rp but it has burnt 
the turnips—and I had one of the prettieſt crops 
—to be 1 its a — ſeaſon, for the wheat, the oats 
and the barley, but as for me, the crop I've loſt 
would have, gone a long way towards my rent, 
ſo I was thinking to axe you for a little more 
time; it was your honour: who put me into the 
farm, and lent me the money to ſtock it; and 
now I be juſt peeping above * a body 


Mr. 


A coukDY. | 3 


Mr. Doroille. Well, well, Ralph, you ſhall 
have till the next quarter. — Here is Lady Eſther, 
come, you ſhall pay your reſpects to her. 

Ralph. Not now—lI humbly thank your ho- 
nour—not now—the ſteward has been talking to 
her I know ;—mayhap he has told her my ena 
and he is no friend of mine. 

Mr. Dorville. Another time then—as you 
pleaſe. 

Ralph. Heaven bleſs your. honour—but this is 
nothing new—you are always ſo—and to all of us 
— there is not a creature, man or boy—woman or 
child, that can ſpeak of you with a dry eye ! 

My. Horville. 1 thank thee, Ralph—I thank 
thee. Good day, my honeſt fellow—good day. 

[Exit Ralph. 


SCENE III. Enter Lady EsTntr Donrvillie, 


Lady Eft. (To Mr. Doroille.) Ralph has been 
here—you have excuſed him his rent, I dare fay 
—and the ſteward tells me that he is without 
money to pay the tradeſmen. 

Mr. Dorville. Ralph has been unfortunete in 
his crop, my dear, and he has only aſked till the 
next quarter. 

Lady Eft. How can it be otherwiſe—inſtead of 
letting your farms to the moſt ſubſtantial men in 
the pantſh, is there a fingle tenant who had a ca- 
pital of his own ? 

Mr. Durville. Is there a fingle tenant who is 
without one now? Theſe little advances have 
ſupplied their induſtry with means.—You, your- 
ſelf, have frequently confeſſed with pleaſure, that 
many a poor fellow, who muſt have remained idle 
without this aid, has grown up into cheerfulneſs 
and independence. The 'gloom and diſcontent 
B 2 which 
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which preyed on my mind, while ſluggiſh and in- 
active, theſe purſuits have changed to confidence 
and gaiety,—Can you reproach me ?—you, who 
remember what I was, and ſee what I am ; would 
you have me again mean, ſuſpicious, harſh, cruel, 
and vindictive the ſlave of paſſion, the creature 
of * 


Re-enter RALPH. 


| Ralph, Sir, Sir, ſuch an . ſtage 
eoach from London, loaded with paſſengers, inſide 
and out, has overſet juſt at the park - gate! ſuch a 
ſight of them there be bones broke darcty. 

Mr. Dorville, At the park- gate, do you fay ?— 

let all the ſervants follow me directly. [ Exit. 

Tady Eft. {calling to him.) Mr. Dorville! 
Mr. Dorville |— Always ſomething to interrupt us, 
I never have his converſation for two minutes to- 
gether ;—his time and fortune are laviſh'd on 
every ſtranger he meets, while, in order to check 
his feelings, I am obliged to diſguiſe my own, and 
my anxiety on his account makes me appear to 
every one elſe peeviſh and unfeeling. Eh, why 
the people are coming here from the ſtage. He 
has aſked them to the houſe 1 dare ſay ; he aſks 
every body he meets. 

Suan. A chaiſe, I ſaid a chaiſe behind the 
ſeencs.) | 

Liard. You ſaid a chaiſe indeed? 

Lady Eft. The whole place 1s in an uproar— 
they take the houle for an inn. 


SCENE IV. Re-enter Mr. Dory1LLE, with 
LIZ Ax D and SusAN, ( Lizard' s coat torn, and 
her dreſs in diforder. J | 
' Suſan. This comes of the ſtage—I told vou 


that you ought to- take a chaiſe, you know 1 did, 
and fo did Jem and Jerry. 4-0 
. 
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. Liz. Yes, yes; you all ſuggeſted a hai, but 
you ſuggeſted no means of paying for it“ and 1 
thought your advice like that of moſt other 

© people, very pretty in theory, but of no ule 1n 

pics 10 
Mr. Dorville. I am afraid, Sir, you are the 

en tufferer of the party. 

Uxard. I am indeed, Sir. 

Mr. Dorville. No ſerious injury I hope. 
Lixard. A very ſerious one, Sir. 

Mr. Doroille. How where 

- © Lizard. Where I am moſt vulnerable, Sit... | 

Mr. Dorville. Where you are moſt vulnerable? 

Tizard. Yes, Sir! in my wardrobe 

Mr. Doreille. In your wardrobe! I am glad it 
is no worſe. 

Lizard. Sir, IL. don't think it can be worſe, I 
never ſaw a worſe rent in the whole courſe of my 
- life; a pretty pickle we are in to pay a viſit to a 
Nabob; then to go a foot, when the ſtage could 
have dropp'd us fo neatly at the park gate. 

- Mr. Doroille. What is the rich eaſtern ſquire, 
our neighbour, Mr. Torrid, arrived. 

Liard. Yes, Sir, juſt nized ; my eyes have 
been rivetted to Lloyd's Liſt for the laſt threg 
months, and the wind no ſooner chopped fair for 
the homeward-bound, than I trundled my daugh- 
ter and ſelf into the ſtage ; the ſtage overſet, and 
inſtead of finding myſelt in the houſe of a Nabob, 
I was lodged in a ditch on the oppoſite fide of the 
road. 

Mr. Doroille. He expects you then? 

Lizard. No, Sir—I mean to furprize him with 
the ſudden appearance of myſelf and family; three 
ſons and a daughter, a ſnug and compact little 


knot, * © I mean my. ſon, the doctor, ta ſettle 1 15 
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the county under the patronage of the Nabob. 
and l if you are not engaged in the faculty, give 
© me leave to recommend him.—Jem's a clever 
fellow, I aſſure you juſt written a book on 
© atmoſpheres—here's his card—eh—how—no— 
© this is Jerry's—that's my ſon the architect, never 
* miſs an opportunity of recommending the family. 
© Suſan. (endeavouring to ftop him). Huſh, . 
* huſh.—Aye, now he's off about the FRI its 
3 in poſſible to ſtop him. 
Lizard. * The doctor occupies the right-hand 
* pocket,and the architect the left ;—perhaps you 
'© have ſeen Jerry's book of plans, a correct, 
compact little thing in its way; if oy 
friend of yours ſhould want a houſe, my li 
* for it, ſomething there will hit.” Will your 
ladyſhip give me leave to introduce my daughter 
a Clever girl, tho” I ſay it, head teacher at Mrs. 
Monſoon's: Lou have heard of Mrs. Monſoon, 
that parent of ſcience and needlework, who fits 
out the young ladies for India, keeps the firſt 
ſchool in town, a fine ſituation not a girl there 
but coſts her parents a fortune in dreſs and accom- 
pliſnments, and, as my fon Jack ſays, they know 
more of life at ſixteen than their grandmothers do 
at ſixty.— Ey gad—there goes the coat again.— 
How ſhall I get to the Nabob's. 
' Mr. Dorrilie. I can lend you a coat, there i is 
no difficulty in that, and my dear, you will take 
* care of the daughter. 
no difficulty 1 in 


Lo 


Lizard. * Lend me a coat 
that? upon my ſoul, Sir, as Jack ſays, I have 
© always found the getting a coat the moſt diffi- 
en hang in life.” 

- Lady Eft. I am ſure, my * chat your coat 
R | þ 

þ Lizard, 
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*: Lizard.' Not fit? not fit? I never ſaw the 
coat that would not fit me. Mine is a ſort of 
Monmouth - ſtreet back, as Jack ſays nothing 
comes amiſs to it. (Excunt Mr. Dorville and 
A Mt: by! | | 
 **. Lady EA. So, 10! the man will walk off with 
the coat,” and his daughter will be left on our 
hands.—Head teacher at Mrs. Monſoon's—a de- 
firable companion(a/ide)—1t Mrs. Monſoon's ſchool 
is ſo expenſive, I ſuppoſe your ſcholars are more 
ſelect than numerous. J 8 
Sighun. Pardon me, my lady, the more expenſive 
the ſchool, the more numerous the ſcholars. Let 
me ſee—we have about thirty in the Indian de- 
ment alone. | | | 
Lady Ei. Indian department !—what can you 
Suſan. How ignorant 22 are in the coun- 
try! (ade. Why, Mem, ſome of our young ladies 
are deſtined on a matrimonial ſpeculation for India, 
that we call the Indian Department ! they are 
kept quite diſtinct, and are got up in a particular 
way they are to be creatures all fancy and faſci- 
nation to be ſure one ought to have the eyes of 
for ſuch an undertaking; no longer ago 
than laſt ſeaſon we ſent out a young lady to Ben- 
dal, actually beſpoke, and freighted out at the 
- Expence of the richeſt man in India, and, would 
you believe it, ſhe threw herſeif away upon a beg- 
garly cadet, the chance companion of her voyage, 
inſtead of flying to the arms of al man worth half 
a million. But Mr. Dorville was ſo good as to ſay, 
holding up the irt of her gown,) Ah! poor 
Mr. Dorville, family grievances are not a plea- 
{ant topic, as we tell our young ladies at Mrs. Mon- 
ſoon's—or elſe I ſhould beg leave to aſk of your 
7 3 | ladyſhip 


* 


8 THE SECRET; 


ladyſhip if there is any truth in the report fhat 
about fixteen years ago Mr. Dorville was a little 
You underſtand me I would not dwell on en 
ſubject for the world. 

Lady Eft. I perceive you would not. 

Suſan. My only reaſon for enquiring is, that 
your ladyſhip may give me an opportunity of con- 
tradicting it from the firſt authority for inſtance, 
the people were ſaying in the ſtage that Mr. Dor- 
ville had been croſt in his firſt love that he 
ſomehow ſeparated in a ſtrange way from a lady 
he was either married, or contracted to, and that 
he married your ky in a moment of pique 
and reſentment. ure your ladyſhip knows 
my motive for e theſe things. That after 
a few. months of frenzy and deſperation, his. tem- 
per totally changed, and from being moroſe, ſul - 
len, and ſuſpicious, he is become _ 

Lady Eft. Lou forget that you are not now 

in the ſtage. ¶ Hering her out. 
FSiuſan. Ah that ſtage -I beg pardon my lady ; 
but I hope you wont take any notice that I came 
down in the ſtage. If our young ladies at Mrs. 
Monſoon's were to hear that I travelled in a ſtage 
coach, they would loſe all raped for me ever 
after. (Erzit.) 

Lady Eft. (fallacing Suſan as ſhe goes out. 7 
Theſe are the fruits of Mr. Dorville's good temper. 
A good-tempered man in a houſe is like a weather- 
cock on the top of it, of uſe to every body but 

the inhabitants. Exil. 


4 
SCENE V. 
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SCENE v. The Hall of a magnificent Houſe: 
Sumptuous Furniture, Sc. (4 Number of Ser- 
vants croſs the Stage with Baggage, & . 


Enter Mr. Ton xip, as juſt arrived. dee 


Torrid. Here's ſumptuouſneſs! here's mag- 
nificence! here's a contraſt! it is now three and 
twenty years ſince I paſſed this identical ſpot on 
my road to India. I had then a better opportu- 
nity of admiring the beauties of the country; for 
2 of travelling in a coach and four, I walked 
the whole way, rache, croſs with baggage.) 
My b then was no great incumbrance, 
I carned all myſelf, it dangled in a handkerchief 
over the left ſhoulder at the end of a ſtick ;—but 
now at my return I haye baggage enough to 
freight an Indiaman, a houſe large enough to receive 
the whole county, and an eftate,—order my 
_ © horſes, I'll ride round it before dinner, on {ſecond 
thoughts I may as well not,—for though I have 
* horſes, I don't very well know how to ride ;—no, 
* no—not the horſes but the phacton,—there's a 
little objection to that too—for though'I have a 
* phaeton I don't know how to drive, - but my fon 
© ſhall drive me. Aye! there in Henry, I am ſe- 
cure! not a creature can whiſper a ſyllable about 
his education, — I have bred him a gentleman at 
© leaſt,” and if I can but prevail on bim,“ © my 
ſon Henry,” to marry into a family of diſtinction 
I may fit down in a calm and dignified repoſe 
for the reſt of my life, and now to view my mag- 
nificence above ſtairs —(Exzit up the flatr-cafe 
into another room. | n 


C SCENE 
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SCENE VI. Enter Naſa and * 3 an wo 
arrived. ; 


Roſa. Why, Henry why will you talk to * 
thus? Its fo unkind of you to preſs me, when 
you know I have all RY in _ world to 

YOU... © ** 
Henry, The difficulty is. of your own —_ 
l ſee you have Kar the A of this cli- 
mate, we are in England now, the attentions 
which you condeſcended to accept during the 
voyage, are become ixkſome on ſhore. : 

Roſa. Nay, nay, it is poor Roſa who. has 
molt cauſe to fear, I ſometimes think you only 
lik'd me, becauſe there was no other woman in the 


Henry. Cruel Roſa! can you thus aſſume a 
playfulneſs when the happineſs of my life is at 
ſlake and in your power. 

Roſa. Ah, Henry, 1 in my power do you ſay? It 
might be ſo in India, but we are in England 
now, in England, where the women are all ſo 
fair, ſo beautiful! in every face I fee a rival; 
and every rival ſo gay, ſo joyous, that, I hang 
down my head in filence and in melancholy. 

Henry. It was that ſoft melancholy which ſlole 

heart, in your mother's laſt illneſs, 


upon 
Roſa, can I forget the graces of filal Nr which 


then beamed around you. 

Ro/a. Your generous: Fmpathy, was then * 
only comfort: when I was in tears dejected, del- 
perate, it was your hand, Henry, which rais'd and 
ſupported me. | 

Henry. Why, why then perſift i in leaving us ? 
why will you not conſent to be mine? if our * 
5 ha 


A Cennet. ri 


had once taken place, my father. would be re- 
conciled. 

"Rofa.” No, Henty—an orphan—a Rranger with- 
out a friend, "without a" name—T never can: the 
dark cloud which hangs over my life and fortune 

Henry. Will ſoon be remoy'd—the letter which - 
you have brought to Lady Dorville— 

"Roſa. Alas! I am yet * of the contents: 
I, only know they are of importance, as your 
father tells me; that letter was the ſuhject of my 
poor motherꝰs laſt requeſt to him. 

Henry. Lady Efther—or Mr. Dorville, is re 
lated to her irs} n 

"Rofa.” No! that hope ſhe deſtroy'd, to ſecure 
me from diſappointment the , of her 
1 life—the cauſe of her exile!—All ! all is 

reſent wrapt in myſtery—my memory only 
tel me that ſhe was perſecuted, and my heart 
aſſures me ſhe was innocent to your father ſhe 
has diſcloſed every particular of her ſtory, and his 
ſtudied reſerve on every queſtion I can put to him, 
is a new ground of alarm—here he is—he ſeems 
diſturbed, -I will not aſk him for the letter now, 
J will ſee you once again before I go to Mr. Dor- 
ville's, but while thus abject, thus deſolate—1 
never will be yours. 

Henry. How little do you value my happineſs, 
when you can thus ſacrifice it to a romantic 
prejudice. |  [Exeunt. 


SCEN E VII. Re-enter Mr. Torrid, followed by 


Tortid. Eh ren do you fay? 
Servant. Sir—the gentleman ſays his name is 


| Lizard.” 
ar ha, Es Torrid. 
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Torrid. If it ſhould, be that ſcoundrel, what 
ſort of man is he—this ſtrahger? 

Servant. Why, br, for a ſtranger, he ſeems to 
make himfelf pretty much at home, for he has 
order'd the boot-jack, and call'd for biſcuits and 
Madeira! 2 

Torrid. The devil he has—then I'm ſure tis 
he - how unlucky that he ſhould find me 91 
already. Enter a ſecond Servant.) 
2d Servant Sir, the gentleman below fa Vs, he's 
the oldeſt friend you have in the . tie that 
he's all impatience to ſee you! 

Torrid. Zounds, ſirrah !—why did. you fa 1 
was at home — ſend him ae if Ne ſhould 
betray me the ſcoundrel knows he has me in his 
power—Liffom—Lifſom did you ſay ? 
4 Tor Servant. No, Sir, Lizard. 

orrid. Oh, Lizard, Lizard. [running tomeet him. 


SCENE VIII. Enter Lizard. 


47 My dear fellow, is it you: —I am de- 
PE, to ſee you—how are you? how have you 
been ? where. have you been? how unkind not 
to write— 

"Lizard. Not write! wrote by every packet. N 

Torrid. Why, I never received a line! 5 

Lizard. I was not much furpriz'd at your 


flence—Moſt of my letters were applications foi 
money, and ſomehow or other letters of that ſort 
are very apt to miſ 


Torrid. Ah its a long time ſince we met 
you are in your prime till, ſmug and florid.” 

Lizard. A long tune indeed | I can't return 

the compliment, you are fadly alter'd! when I 

* left India, you was a hale hearty fellow—with a 

good ä and a good pair of leg but 
6 

now 
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now the bile has taken poſſeſſion of the citadel. 
* hoiſted the yellow flag, and, as for your legs, they 
are no better than a couple of toothpicks. “. 
Torrid. They are ſtout enough to kick you 
* down ſtairs if I had the ſpirit to do it.. de.) 
* Lizard. What did you ſay about ſpirit—Let 
me ſee its about ſix and thirty years ſince you 
and I were rival devils together in the r fold 
Plagiary the Printer. 
Torrid. Yes—but never mind that * 5 

Lizard. We were diſcharg'd from our inden- 
tures on his elevation to the pillory. 

Torrid. Why will you en on thels- "things 
now ? 

Lizard. Do you e it —1 * it 
well! a glorious ſight! and ſuch was our zeal for 
the adminiſtration of juſtice, that though we had 
ſerv'd him five years — no two fellows. chere, were 
more active in the diſtribution of eggs. 

Torrid. Zounds! don't talk ſo loud—you'l 
be overheard— 

Lizard. We then ſtarted on a peripatetic ſurvey 
of the country, in ſearch of an eſtabliſhment—1 
think I ſee you now trudging along with our joint 
wardrobe, at the end of our common d 
are pleaſing recollections. 

Torrid. Very pleaſing! what a medory you 


have | 

Lizard. Every little circumſtance og 
you made ſuch an impreſſion.— 

Torrid. You are very kind. 

Lizard. I telt the fame intereſt as " it con- 
ns mylelf. 

Torrid. That is too good of y you: | | 


Linn, 


| 
i 


— 


count 
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. Lizard. Tes yes I kept my eye conſtantiy 
fixed on/you---your contracts for your rice---your 
opium on bullocks---noth1 er * 

Torrid. Tae tay ge. ed . 

Lixurd. Eh, thought I- chere wier 
tans. broiling in the ttropics, barteting his con 
ſcience, deſtroying his conſtitution, ſelling himſelf 
to the devil, and all for my ſake. 1 9 

Torrid. For your lake ! ; 'l une * re 
and indignation. }." 19 1 
-Lazard: co you know, ion pannerhip he- 
- Torrid. Partnctihip ene 1 Aar, gounds, 
you don't mean—you don t en > fot * 
to ſay 120 2 (1 
Lizard. Briefly this-Yow are in on of 
wealth and 1 of che focret by whi it was ac- 

quired, that I call a partnerſhip account; not 
that I have been idle myſelf—No: No. I ſhall 
bring my whole treaſure into the — Fd, 

Lizard, and Co. bac 

Torrid: Torrid, Lizard, 1d 1 e 

Liard. Yes, three ſons and a daughter —all 
—— for the purpoſe, all for your mat 
there's a Co. for you my whole family 

Torrid. For my benefit Zounds, what have i 
to do with your family ? What's your family to 
me ? 

Lizard. What's my family to you-!—why, I 
bred my eldeſt ſon to phyſic—Jem will take care 
of your health ;—my next an architect Jerry 
uin build you a houſe as for Jack —— ᷣ 
Torrid. Zounds, I ſhall be devoured alive. 

Lizard. He's a man of letters, and ſhall write 

r life; a man who has made a rapid fortune in 
1 mould always have ſomebody to * his 
23 
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life 3 8 even your life might be made to look 

well in hiſtory; as Jack ſays, there's many an ho- 

neſt fellow in hiſtory, that living would not have 

been truſted with en- Then for . 

daughter — 

Torrid, Huſn, bulben a ſon Henry coming 
this way by all that's unlucky. 

Lizard. Your ſon! the very row! I vicet to 
ſee; you mult introduce me to bim. 

Torrid. But you'll be ſecre. 
Lizard. On what tem” Wr 4 . Wirte K 
Torrid. Name them. | * 
Liard. An apartment in "I rg) 
Torrid. An apartment in my houſe ! [with in- 

dignation at firſt, and then relaxing into an a/ſ- 
Jumed complacency )—wel—well—you 'ſhall—to 

be ſure you ſhall... Who waits there ! 0. 

ar Arr Fe gy eng e! | 

Lizard. And a room for Jem. 

Torrid. One for Jem! What, another Well 

you ſhall—to be ſure you ſhall: _,. 

Lizard. Jem's a — fellow, I aſſure vou— 
written a book on atmoſpheres ; what we uſed to 
call in the office a neat little article, ſmall octavo 
pocket fize, proves to demonſtration that all our 
diſeaſes ariſe from breathing the air of the atmoſ- 
phere. 

Torrid. Never mind Jem and the atmoſphere 
now I ſhall go mad—{endeavouring lo put him 
out.) | 

Lizard. One for Jerry. 

Torrid. Ridiculous ! impoſſible! Ill not ſub- 
mit---Yes, yes, you ſhall---I muſt appeaſe him 
for the preſent. [ AAde.] 

Lizard. Jerry's a great man in his line, ſuch a 
head for building and improvements, run you u 
| a h 
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a-houſe in no time to be ſure, as Jack ſays, the 
moderns know bow to build houſes, and our an- 
ceſtors knew how to live in them. Aye, Jack 
will be your favourite; ſays more good things 
than any man; I have a parcel of his im us 
in my pocket.—T muſt have a rs red horſes for 
ack. 
: Torrid. Lou 2 ſhall---it's in vain to 
contend till I can hit on ſomething decifive. 
Lizard. Then for my daughter !' 
Torrid. What, your daughter too 
Lizard. She is head teacher at Mrs. Monſoon's. 
Torrid. Zounds, never mind Mrs. . Monſoon 
now. 
Lauma. What a bappy fellow you'll be--=your 
houſe full of the family---there will be Jem and 
Suſan, and---but Jack will be your favourite, I know 
he will. Mark my words, Jack will be your fa- 
vourite. _ [Exit 
Torrid. (following) The plague ſeize Jack, | 
Jew, Suſan, and the whole race of them. | 


END OF ACT I. _, , | 1 
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AC II. 
ScENE I. Hbrary at Mr. Dorville's. 


Enter My. Dokvii iE, followed by F RANK 
| and the Steward. . „ 


Mr. Dorville. How, Frank, you, you apply 
to my ſteward to indorſe a note for five hundred 
pounds, 

Steward. Yes; he did, Sir—here it is—its the 
way of them all, and fo I tell you, but you'll 
never believe me. 

Mr. Dorville. (taking the note) You, Frank, 
whom I have held up as a pattern of induſtry, to 
be giving a note for five hundred pounds. 

pong Do but hear me, your honour, do 
but hear me; you know I rented. a farm which 
now belongs to the Nabob. _. 

Steward. Yes, Sir, his leaſe is out, and bios 
cauſe he had a good pennyworth of it, for the laſt 
ſeven years, he wants it for ſeven years more | 

Frank. No, I don't, your  honovt—no 1 
don't—I ſhould not mind an advance of rent an 
advance of rent is but fair when an eſtate is im- 
proved, the landlord has a right to his ſhare as 
well as the tenant; but to call on me all at once 
for five hundred pounds. | | 

Mr. Dorville. For five hundred pounds. 

Frank. Five hundred pounds is what he aſks 
for renewing the leaſe. q 

Steward. And a very reaſonable ſum too. 

* Mr. Dorville. What, then, if inſtead of the 
* five hundred pounds, he had raiſed. the Tent 

4 D one 
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one hundred pounds a year, you could e 

paid it.“ 1 

Frank. Yes, your hogour, yes, I n 
* look'd to an advance of rent.“ 

* Stervard. ,. So.he ſays, Sir, and ſo they all fay.” 

Frank.  T offer'd him my note for the money, 
your honour, and as he refuſed. to take it, I made 
10 bold to call and aſ your honour's ſteward to put 
his name to it; to be ſure its a little hard, after 
Lhave lived in the pariſh ſo many years, and paid 
exery body their own, to have the farm let over 
my head, and my wife and children turned adrift. 
Mr. Dotville. No, they ſhall not; (goes to 
the lable, aud writes on the Note.) Pl put my 
name to the note. 

Sletoard. Why, Sir, this is not your farm; he 
and his wife have no claim on you for it! 

Mr. Dorville, Yes they have! in my mind an 
honeſt couple, who have given fix children to 
their country, and reared them in habits of hum- 
ble induſtry, have claims on the afſiftance of every 
man intit. 0 8 

Frank. How! you? your! your NT PO the 
note ? on 
1 Mr: Dorvitte. I have not the. money; but 
this will ſatisfy bim as well. | 

Steward. But 2 Sir, if they ſhould demand 
payment? 

Ar. Dorvilte.. Th ſee Mr. Torrid myſelf, and 


explain it to him. 


Frank: What does your honour really mean? 
Mr. Doreille: Nay; nay Frank, it is but a 
loan; ; hh lay by the money, and ſoon” repay 


me? 


Frank. 1 would ſpeak if I could, your wor. 
L would indeed. | * i nn 
5 | wo My. 
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Mr. Dorville. If you were turned out of the 
farm, I ſhould have the whole family thrown upon 
me, ſo that you fee I am an economiſt, Frank. 
Nay, nay, no thanks: do not diſtreſs me; go 
with my ſteward, my good fellow. | 

Frank. I don't thank you, I don't attempt to 
thank you, your honour ; I am not ſuch a fool as 
to attempt to thank you, but I will pray for you, 
and my wife ſhall pray for you, and my children 
ſhall pray for you. PE x es 

Mr. DoxvitLis puts out FRANK on one fide, as 

--- SCENE II- GON 

Lady EsTHER, with a Servant, enters on the 
e Bagh, ERC, An 

Lady Eft. (to the Servant) Sir Harry Fleetly, 
ob you {apo ins oro Eq £8 . 
Servant. Yes, Ma'am; he has juſt driven to 
the door, and à gentleman with him. 

Lady E. What, Mr. Dorville, have you 
aſk'd Sir Harry Fleetly to the houle ? 

Mr. Dorville. Not I: but you know he's a 
man of faſhion, and never ſtays for an invitation 
he brings himſelf and his friends, when it ſuits his 
convenience; do you receive him, and leave 
the reſt to me. [Exit, 


SCENE III. 


Enter Sir HAAR RT FLEETLY & Jack LIZ ARD. 


- Sir Harry. Nine hours, fifty-nine minutes, 
and fifty-three ſeconds, by my watch, and I 
ſtopped the whole way, (re- enter Lady Efther, 
they: bow.) pretty good going for the laſt hun- 


dred. 
D 2 Lady 
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Lady EA. Some important motive, no doubt, 
to cauſe ſuch haſte. _ 

Sir Harry. O yes; to look at a horſe | | 

Lady E. Two hundred miles. to look at a 
horſe ! 
Sir Harry. Jack ſays his points are nerfet— 
and he knows. I muſt introduce him—Lady Eſther 
this 1 is my friend, Jack Tacid---Jack, this is Lady 

{ther Dorville—Jack i is the moſt uſeful fellow 

reathing ; if you want a carriage. built, dogs 
train'd, or horſes broke, there's not his match; 
he 1s woe þ thing at the club---Lard Spot's 
ponies and pointers were all his chuſing--- 
but what we moſt admire is his talent for conver- 
ſation: 

Lady Eft. I am glad to hear it; a pleaſant 
companion is ſuch an acquiſition in the country. 

Sir Harry. A pleaſant companion? he's the 
beſt companion breathing---he never opens his 
mouth ; Jack's the only man I know that can 
hold his tongue ambſingly. ). 

Lady Eft.” How. 

0 Sir Harry O he's not one of your damn'd 
proſing — fellows, who are always on the 
watch for a good thing, as they call it; I hate 
wit, it always ſpoils ſociety: your clever fellow 
is a Bore that I conſtantly blackball. Why the 
other day, in ſpite of all I could do, they let a 
couple into the club, and inſtead of eating their 
dinner quietly, they were going off the whole time 

| like a pair of caſtanets in a fandango, and kept 

+] up ſuch a whizzing about -our cars, that Lord 

| Spot and a ſcore of us ſent in our reſignation, and 

take our mutton quietly at another ſhop. - 0 

| Lady Eft, Now that you have let your 

5 houſe in this | 408 Sir Oy I 
1 id 
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did not expe& the pleaſure of Weins you—T was 
quite— 

Sir Harry. Yes, I have let the houſe; but 1 
keep the ſtabling and paddocks—the prettieſt run 
for brood mares in all England—is'nt it Jack, 
(Jack nods) then Fs fruit-and game pays the ex- 

nce. 

Lady ER. What, do you fell your fruit and 
game? 

- Sir Harry. We all do- don't we Jack?(Jacknods) 

Lady Eft: True, but you have the houſe in 
Suffolk, which is, I have heard, the beſt ſituation 
of the two. 

Sir Harry. So it is—nets me a clean 300 
does nt it Jack? (Jack nods.) © 

Lady Eft. How? with a clear unincumber'd 
eſtate of 6090 pounds a year—do you let both the 
family ſeats? 

Sir Harry. Family ſeats, why they only lead 
to expence, eh, Jack ? - (Jack nods.) 

Lady Et. And you have no country hquſe ? 

Sir Harry. Nor town houſe either. | 

Lady Eft. What, have you let the houſe in the 
ſquare Sh 

Sir Harry. To be ſure; we can't maintain 
houſes, can we Jack ?---No, there's no affording to 
have a houſe now—Poſting is ſo dear. (Jack nods.) 

Lady Eft. Where then is your reſidence ? 

Sir Harry. It by reſidence you mean where do 
I drels, I have lodgings in Bond-ftreet, and occa, 
ſional apartments at all the watering places.---Or 
if by reſidence you mean where do I uſually ſleep, 
I generally poſt in the night, and fleep in my car- 
riage, we all do---don't we Jack? (Jack mw) | 


ad In carriage? 
Lady Ef * age: 15 
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. Sir Harry. Ves I can't bear to be ſtationary, 
we none of us can, and I verily believe that to 
breathe the ſame air for twenty-four-hours would 
be the death of me---it would be the death of all 
of us, would not it Jack ?---Of this, at leaſt, I am 
ſure, that I ſhould have no appetite, and what 
wouls be life without an appetite? 

Lady EA. Perhaps we have ſtaid in this air too 
— already---Mr. Dorville is within---Mr. Tacid 
will attend us---change of air is, I fu ) n 


neceſſary to your friend as to yourſelf. 


Sir Harry. No, Fever will ſay that for 
Jack---his appetite never fails, and Fu tell you 
how I account for 1t---moſt people have two ways 
of uſing their mouths, now, as he never ſpeaks, he 
has but one, and in that one he makes up for 
both! [Ereunt Sir Harry and Lady * 


| 2 Lizardi is ee 


SCENE * — 
Enter Sus Ax on the oppoſite Side. 


Suſan. Hiſt---hift---1t certainly is---why bro- 
ther this is unexpected indeed---did you come 
with Sir Harry? 

Jack Liz. Huſh---huſh---1 did! e 

Suſan. This it is to be a man of talents---its an 
introduction to the firft ſociety. . 

Jack Liz. Huſh--- huſh! or you'll ruin me 
talents an introduction 
Suan. Aye, 1 fuppoſe it was your laft pamphlet 


introduced you to Sir Harry? 


Jack Liz. My laſt pamphlet---if Sir Harry ful. 
ed me of wn able to put two ſen ices to- 


gether---he' d * me at the firſt turapike 


he | Shan. 
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Haun. What, then it was your taſte for Poetry? 
— I always ſaid that you was a pretty poet and 
ſo ud all the young ladies at Mrs. Monſoon's. 

Jacit. No, Suzy the moſt uſeful piece of 
knowledge I ever learnt, was to affect ignorance- 
I; have made my way with Sir Harry, and the 
whole ſet, by conſtantly appearing to have an in- 
ſerior underſtanding to theirs . they fancy I am a 
dull illiterate fellow ; FONG make me _ butt for. 
ſooth.— f 

Suſan. Well now- -I can 't put up 1 that 
if any of out young ladies, at Mirs. Mone ae 
a butt of me; I always loſe my temper. 

Jack. Pſhaw--- as their jokes are without point, 
never triumph ſo much as when the ihn 5 
againſt me. 


| Aer Eh!---here is my father 


"SCENE 3 


Enter LIZZ ARD. 


"Lizard. My dear Jack---baw fortunate! x 

Jack L. Jack--+for. the world don't call me 
Jack---If Sir Harry knew. I had a poor relation, 
he d ſuſpect ſome deſign, and cut directly | 

Suſan. Jack came down with Sir Harry Fleetly 
—is his intimate friend. 

Lizard: * I know it, I know it, L have heard\of - 
his new filent nodding acquieſcing character 
© the rogue! | Aye, theſe are the fruits of the edu- 
cation I have given you all—a liberal education, 
ſent, you all. to the beſt ſchools, and leaſt they 
ſhould 1 2 you by indulgence— never paid a ſix- 
pence after the firſt quarter oh, there's nothing 
like giving children · liberal education. 

| Jack Liz. 
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- Jack Liz. Liberal enough, you taught us life as 

the Indians teach their children to ſwim, they ſeize 

them by the nape of the neck as ſoon as born, 

and chuck them into the water to ſhift for 

themſelves. 10 

- Lizard, - Aye, and they — n 

you got my letter, Jack, ch? _ / 
Jack Liz. | Tes, it was that brought me down 

with Sir Harry—but what are you doing in this 

ps of the — why ſend 8 me in ſuch 


4 8 To intradrice you to a tabob. 

Jack Liz. What's the ſtory of this nabob? 

- Suſan. Aye, father, what's the ſtory of this nabob. 
- Lizard. In the firſt place, I mean that Suſan 
ſhould marry his ſon. | 

 _ Sujan. I, I marry the ſon of a nabob ? | 

Lizard. In the next place, I mean that you 
ſhould marry an Indian heireſs, who is his ward. 

Jack Liz. But, how am I to marry his ward? 

Suſan. How am I to marry his ſon ? 

Jack Liz. What is your influence over her (ra- 
pidly, on each fide of Lizard.) 

"Suſan. What is your influence over him; 

- Lizard.” Secrets, ſecrets all; in the firſt place, 5. 
this heireſs is one whoſe fortune 1s a a ſecret even to 
herſelf. | 

Jack Liz. How? a ſecret ? 

Lizard. Yes, a ſecret, which you ſhall har fm 
me, and ſhe from you. 

 - Suſan: But the young nabob 1s in poſſeſſion of 
his fortune? | 

Lizard.- And I of the ſecret / by which it was 

acquired; come with me, and I'll introduce you 
both directly. " » 

* * Father, you are « great tant!) 5 

Lizard. 
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Lizard. You compliment, Jack; you compli - 
ment, 11 a ow 

Jack Liz. I feel the kindred ſpirit mounting. 

Suſan. So do I; I'll go arid put on my cloaths 
directly, that is, Lady Eſther's cloaths I mean. 

Lizard. Your hands (takes one of each) cou- 
/ rage, and the day's our own. | 

Jack Liz. and Suſan. We'll not degenerate fa- 
ther, we'll not degenerate. 

Lizard, If the doctor and the architect yere 
here, my happineſs would be complete; what a 
book Jem's 1s, proves to demonſtration—(Jack 
Liz. flops his mouth.) what a head Jerry has for 
building and improvements—(Sy/aun /tops his 
mouth) diſeaſes ariſe! run you up a houſe! (they. 
alternately flop his mouth as they are going off.) 
To be ſure there never was ſuch a family! 


SCENE VL At Mr. Torrid's. 
nter Mr. Torrid. 


Torrid. Some fatality is ſure to attend me, 
whenever I mean to be honeſt ; juſt at the mo- 
ment I was about to keep my promiſe to Roſa's 
mother, and deliver the letter to Lady Efther 
Dorville, this raſcal Lizard comes acroſs me, and 
makes it neceſſary that I ſhould ſuppreſs the 
letter, and every ſyllable of her ſtory for my own 

ſafety, © yet the knave, with a natural ridicule in 
his character, which one muſt laugh at, has an ac- 
© quired ſhrewdneſs which I cannot but fear.“ 


SCENE VII. Enter HENRV. 


Henry. Jam happy, Sir, to find you alone; in 
one word, the future happineſs of my life hangs 
on the preſent moment ! If Roſa leaves the houſe, 

E "an 
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an opportunity is loſt which I may n meet 
again. I flatter myſelf that your conſent is only 
wanting to our union. (Lizard, behind ſervants 
hall, ſhew me to the roar 1 FOR noiſe 
is this? | 

Torrid. That raſcal Lizard — 


SCENE VI... Ester Liz Axp, purſuing the 
Servant. 4 


' T#zard. The ſervants' hall! heir: me wihe 
ſervants” hall, is this treatment for 
maſter's friend. the oldeſt friend he has in the 


_ world! 


Tn Sd l. it will all obne * Aae 


room, hrs: [Exit ſervant. 
Liard. Leave the houſe ! is n 1 
your maſter's partner? Fo 
Henry. How? —_ 


Torrid. Huſh—buſh—þuſh' | 

Lizard. Yes, Sir, my name is Lizard, the man 
who ſav'd your father's character at the expence 
of his own; come, come, don't affect Rs 
be muſt have told you. | 

- Henry. What do you mean? 7 
Torrid. Don't lien to him, Henry, Jon t 
kiten to him, for Heaven's ſake, lilence | ( 
Laard.) | | 

Lizard. Come, nad you know the ſtory, that 
your father and 1 ſtarted in London together, 
where our ſucceſs was fo bad, that conſcious. of 
our own merit, we thought it muſt be the effect of 

the climate; my ſon Jem the doctor, ſays there's a 
great deal in climate; I hope to introduce him to 
you; a clever fellow I aſſure you; written a book. 
on atmoſpheres; proves to demonſtration that all 
our Ciſcaſes— 

2 Henrx. 
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Henry. (interrupting him) For heaven's ſake, 
Sir, proceed in 5 ſtory ; What ſtrange me, 


is this? 


Lizard. What are T8, , OF ignorant then 2 
Very odd that. | | 
Henry. Go. on, 0-0 * 
Lizard. I will, Sir, I vill — We embarked our. 
capital of induſtry for India; on our arrival the 
market was ſo over: ſtocked that we were on the 
point of ſmaſhing, when a lady came to a relation 
at Calcutta with an infant daughter. "+328 

Henry. A lady with an infant daughter 

Tizard, That relation died, and left her his 
whole fortune, which, by a lucky accident, was 
put into your father's hands : ; with this we fpecu- 
lated, ſucceeded—again ſpeculated, and ſhould 
have again ſucceeded, but, from ſome reports, the 
lady had ſuſpicions, and ſhe required her money 
to be produced. on the inſtant; that was imprac- 
ticable; your father prevailed on me to fly, | con- 
ſented, we divided the fortune, and I took the 
—_ of the diſgrace; he ſtaid in India, I came 
to-England—he's a Nabob, and I'm not worth 
ſixpence. 

Henry. What do I hear? 

Lizard. A ſecret—the whole is a ſecret—not a 
ſyllable has tranſpired—it is in your power to keep 
it ſo ;—talk the matter over together — no cere- 
mony with me I can amuſe mylelf with the biſ- 
cuits and Madeira. { goes to the ab where the 
wine is.) ' 

Henry. For heaven's lake, Sir Sir, break this fi- 
lence, = tell me who—who was the victim? 

Torrid. Victim! Did I not ſupport ber and ber- 
mother ? (fo Lizard.) 

E 2 Henry. 
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Henry. How ! is it then Roſa ? is Roſa the 
Aictim of your injuſtice---of my father's injuſtice? 


What, if ſhe ſhould have ſuſpicions ! What, if 
ſhe ſhould think me a confederate in the defign 
upon her fortune ?---the offer of my hand this 
morning muſt have appeared a contemptible arti- 
fice, a plot on her affections, by a mean affecta · 


tion of diſintereſtedneſs. Oh, no! I wrong her 
generous nature, ſhe is without fufpicion, and the 
injury the more atrocious. I know not how to act, | 


Torrid. Henry! 1 fay! © 
Henry. Is it you, Sir, is it my father who 
thus difgrac'd, diſhonour'd ? 


Torrid. Diſhonour'd |! you, forget the whole is 
yet a ſecret, known on to this man, if he? is pa 


cified we are ſafe. 

Henry. 1 know not how to act; to tell her of 
her wrongs, to diſcloſe the trüth | 

Torrid. Diſcloſe the truth---why what the devil 
do you mean to expoſe me to the world---my 
own ſon---do you not feel what would be” my 
ſituation if you ſhould tell? | 

Henry. Believe me, Sir, Ido; make any terms 
with this man, his object 1 is clear. I'Il retire, and 
compoſe myſelf, you'll find me in your room; I 
am ov er-whelm*d with ſhame and horror. | Erit. 

+ Lizard. (calling after him) Sir, Sir,---he ens 
unwell, has he bad health! as * 

Torrid. Pſha-wc. of 

Lizard. How lucky my fon, the Jodor,) is com- 

; he'll ſoan ſet all to rights. I don't think 

5 look well; it it's 4 very de irable thing to have a 


meqical man always in the family. N 
Torrid. Why would you thus expoſe me to 
my fqn; I would have kept it ow him at all 


Lizard, 


events, 


» 


1 


Liard. I am vaſtly pleaſed wb that ſon of 


r's. 

Torrid. Scoundrel ! 4 

Lizard. I have been turning this buſineſs over 
in my mind, and I begin to think that five of us 
here quartered on you at once may be rather in- 
convenient. 

Torrid. Raſcal! (Aſide.) 

Lizard. That as I have you in my power, there 
is ſomething mean in taking advantage of it. 

Torrid. Impudent villain, (Aſde.) 

Lizard. Something mercenary, ſelfiſh. Now, 
T hate every thing mercenary or ſelfiſh. 

Torrid. Give me your hand, now that is think- 
ing like a friend. 

Lizard. But then how are we to manage; m 
tongue has a deſperate itch to be babbling. 
Torrid. I hope not, I hope not, | | 

Lizard. Yes it has—unleſs— | | 

Torrid. Unleſs what ? | [ 

Lizard. Unleſs—come,' to be conciſe unleſs | 
there's a union of the families. | 

* Torrid. A union of the families. | 

* Lizard. Yes, it ſeems you have brought this 

young heireſs to England. Now, in the. firſt 


1 place, I mean to propole that you ſhould marry 
her to one of my ſons. - 


| 

* Torrid. Whether ſhe conſents or not ? _ 

© Lizard. As to her conſent, there's no doubt 

of it; to be ſure ſhe will be perplexed in her 
choice. I ſhould myſelf; they have all their re- 
© commendations. Jack's a noble fellow, but 
then Jerry has ſuch an eye, and the doctor is ſo 
© inſinuating. | 
* Torrid. But how is the marriage of Roſa 
with one of your ſons to ſecure ſecrecy? | 
* Lizard. 
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© Lizard. True, it will not; we muſt go far - 
ther.” You have a fon and I a daughter. d 

Torrid. Why you don't mean — Karting fa 
_ the other end of the flage.) 

Liard. Nothing but their marriage will keep, 
my tongue quiet: | 

Torrid. Their marriage impoſſible ! | 

Lizard. It's an infirmity, IL am ſorry for it; 
nothing but their marriage can keep my tongue 
quiet. I feel it at work now, at this moment, 
and yet here in this „ PROF 5H _ 8 are 
come to ſettle | 

Torrid. Stays ſtaxg. ! 

Lizard. Yes—it's a going—its rl going, * "os 
once off, the devil himfelt can't ſtop it. «(1 

Torrid Hold, hold, let me conſider a moment. 
Suppoſe I was to fee his daughter, perhaps ſome- 
thing might be done with her. | 4/ide.] f 

Lizard. Yes, I have ſet my heart upon me 
metch. 

Torrid. Well; well, let me ſee her then. \ 

Lizar. That you ſhall directly. I don't 
think 1 told you the't 1s wy tedcher at Mrs, 


Monſoon's. Wt 
Torrid. Ves, yes, yo did. Bu 
Liard. Come along then; ſhe's — 540 
Torrid. How, below? ? then there's not Aa mo- 
ment to be loſt. | 
© "Lizard. Juſt what Jem ſays wheh lie takes up 
his hat and ſtick to viſit a patient. How 1 long 
to have the families united. [Exit. 
Torrid. (followings him, flops) ] ſee that this 
- diſcovery has cut my ſon to the heart ; there is 
but one reſource left to reconcile him and defeat 
Lizard. Yes, Till conſent to Henry's marriage 
with Roſa, and if I can but pacify Lizard till it 


0 
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is concluded, or bribe his daughter to aſſiſt in my 
ſcheme, my character and fortune may yet be 
{afe. [Exit 


SCENE IX. Opens to d magnificent Drawing - 
Room at Mr. Torrid's, with folding Doors in 
the Centre. 


Enter HENRT. 


Henry. It is but a few hours fince life ap 

to me as a gay viſion of the faireſt hue. I had 
from nature a mind open to enjoyment, and for- 
tune ſeemed to have done her part; my father's 
circumſtances were affluent, and my young heart 
exulted in the hope of raiſing her I lov'd, from a 
condition of dependence, to be the wite of my 
boſom, the partner of my proſperity. My ima- 
gination expanded at the thought, I ſeem'd to 
tread the air. Alas, how chang'd, how fallen 
(Ro/a finging behind the ſcenes). Tis Roſa ! the 
tweet melody of her voice quite overpowers me. 


Anus jeſtie roſe the god of day 
| In yon bright burniſh'd ſky, - 
Old Ocean kindled at the ray, 
And heay'd himſelf on high: _ 
On the deck Henry ſtood, 
To view the ſwelling tide, 

Ab- Henry no 

He thought not of the flood, 
mm 'T was Roſa by his fide. 


(Boju 
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(Roſa enters, and fings the ſecond flanza on the 
Aage.) 


Now ſoftly ſunk the ſetting ſun 
Beneath his wat'ry bed, | 

The evening watch was huſh'd and done, 
The pilot“ hung his head.” 

On the deck Roſa ſtaid 
To view the waters glide, 

Ah—no—-Roſa— no! 
Such thought ne'er touch'd the maid, 
— Twas Henry by her ſide. 


Rojo. How do you ſhun me, Henry] I ſhall nof 
be long here to importune you. 

Henry. 1 thought you were already gone to 
Mr. Dorville's. 

Roſa. Would you then have ſuffered me to go 
without ſeeing you again? Do you wiſh me 

ne ? 

Tenry. I do—yet 8 you leave the 
houſe let me entreat your pardon foe what paſſed 
this morning. 

Roſa. My pardon, what do you a} I know 
and feel the diſparity of our condition. 

Henry. Diſparity indeed! (with deep concern.) 

Roja. You are in affluence, I am poor and de- 
pendant. 

Henry. That dapendance I enn think of 
without ſhame and horror! I have hitherto for- 
borne to preſs you with unneceſſary queſtions— 
but your mother—Do you remember her coming 
to India? Do you remember her fituation ? as to 


fortune I mean ? 
Roſa. 
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Roſa. ' I was too young to have any recollec- 
tion of it, but ſhe once told me that the beſt part 
of her uncle's property had been confided to your 
father, and loſt by the . treachery of one of his 
agents. I never preſt her on the ſubje&; as ſhe 
ſtudiouſly concealed. from me every particular of 
her liſe. I was only admitted to 4 her tears, 
and not her confidence. ws wand 

Henry. Then this man's ſtory is confirmed to 
the full extent. | 

Roſa. What can you mean? You ſeem agi- 
tated ! You ſeem unwell ! , 

Henry. I am indeed! ſick, fick at heart—do 
not —_ me Roſa, and yet I deſerve it at your 
hands. 

Roſa. You Henry! you deſerve it! at my 
hands! you, from whoſe generoſity I have found 
protection! 

Henry. Protection? Do you call it protec- 
tion? G0 to Mr. Dorville's, leave this houſe 
immediately, every being here is tainted with 
falſehood and diſhonour. | 

Roſa. With falſchood and diſhonour ?—You 
are not going Henry ? you are not going to leave 
me without ſome explanation ? 

Henry. You ſhall hear from me, Roſa; I 
will write to you; I will reveal a myſtery which 
involves the conduct of one, whom however cul- 
pable, I am bound to revere, I am unequal to 
the tale of horror; it ſhall be diſcloſed to you 
by letter. Roſa! Roſa! you will learn too Gon 
that I am the moſt unfortunate of human 
beings. [Exit. 


Noa. Henry—ſtay, ſtay, I entreat of you 
you, you unfortunate ? what then am I? what 


then is Roſa? Did he not tell me to go to 
n F Mc. 


3 


Mr. Dorville's, to leave this houſe? did he not 
fay it was tainted with falſehood and diſhonour? 
Yes Henry, 1 underſtand you: his father has re- 
fuſed his conſent to our marriage, and will no 

Mmm me to remain under his roof ; he 
ſhall be obey'd; I will obtain from him my mo- 
ther's letter to Lady Eſther Dorville, and then 
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A COMEDY. 


4dr M. 
SCENE I. 4 Room at Mr. Torxnid's. 


| if Enter Ros A. 


|  Boja. Strange that I can ro where ſee Mr. 
"Hos to aſk him for this letter. 


SCE NE Il. Enter Sus Ax. 


Suſan. Mr. Torrid ! did you wiſh to ſee Mr. 
Torrid, Miſs ? he's engag'd at preſent with my 
father upon ſome buſineſs in which I am a little 
Pm Nis that muſt have been you I heard 

hag. Mifs—you have a very pretty voice, onl 
you ſpeak too plain when you ſfing—bleſs me, 
* every word. Lou are juſt come from 
India, I hear, and you knew Mr. Torrid there, 
I believe? | 

Roja. Yes, I did. 

Suſan. And his ſon too ? 

Ro/a. I came over in the ſame ſhip with him. 

Suſan. I am told that he is a very perſonable 

ng man. 


2 Yes, yes, he is—but why do you en- 


| quire ? 
Suſan. 1 proteſt that I am glad to hear it 
and pray Miſs, and if I may take the liberty, 
what age is he? 

Ro/a. About five and twenty but why ſhould 

you aſk ? JI 3 

Sufjan. Five twenty !—I am it : 
Ro/a. Glad of it 25 


F 2 * 10 Suſan, 
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Sufan. And pray, Miſs, what ſort of a man 
is he? is he tall or ſhort—fair or brown ?— 
What ſort of complexion has he? What is the 
colour of his hair ? . 

Roſa. I don't know! I can't tell! (what does 
the woman mean by theſe queſtions, ſurely ſhe 
has ſome defign on Henry.) Lade. 

Suſan. Oh | you'll excuſe me, Miſs—but I 
ſee you was not brought up at Mrs. Monſoon's— 
why, there's not one of our young ladies but 
would have anſwer' d all theſ queſtions, and 
look'd him over, as we call it, in five minutes 
converſation with him. 

Roſa. Yes, yes, ſhe has certainly ſome defign 
on him. What a fright the 1 is ! 


SCENE II. Enter LIZ AND, followed by the 
Servant. 


ney temas I told you, Sir, my maſter was not 
ere 

Lizard. But the young lady 1s, Sir—the very 
perſon I wiſhed to ſee; give me leave to intro- 
duce my daughter, Miſs—What ! ſhe has intro- 
duced herſelf—brought her here at the requeſt of 
the Nabob—Here he 1s, Suzy, coming to * 
ropoſals for his ſon ! 

Roſa. Propoſals for his ſon ? 

Lizard. Yes, for his ſon to marry my danghter; 
they were contracted to each other in the cradle. 

Roſa. T'll not believe it! yet how ſtrange was 
Henry's conduct! can this be the myſtery he 
talk'd of ? 

Lizard. Here comes Mr. Torrid, . you may aſk 
him; gad, here's a little 3 which may 


ſtand in our way. 200 
4, 
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Noſu. I have no right to ad! 

Lizard. 1 dare ſay Suzy will have no objection 
to your ſtaying! ch Suſan! what, the young 
Nabob has been ſaying a few ſoft things; and 
yet when he knew of his engagement to my 
daughter, that was not quite ſo honourable. You 
look unwell. 

Naſu. I am no returned from India—its the 
mere change of air—your arm if you pleaſe? 
ard. To be ſure to be ſure, how lucky 
my ſon the doctor is coming he is very een 
on air I expect him here in the courſe 
day, and my ſon Jack, you'll be delighted with 
Jack; ſuch a companion, I have a parcel of his 
impromptues in my pocket, (talking as he leads 
her out. [Ezeunt Lizard and Roſa. 

Suſan. Poor thing, (contemptuoufly). But here 
conies the old gentleman, how ſhall . ] receive 
him, the pathetic, or didactic; both by all means. 
Il firſt overpower him by civility, and-then 11 
AT him by erudition. - * 


"SCENE IV. Enter Mr. Tonxid.” 


Torrid. Miſs Suſannah Lizard -I preſume--- 
- Suſan. The ſame, Sir---at- your ſervice pray 
be ſeated, Sir. Be ſeated, they bow with great 
ceremony. 45:71 
Torrid. I am come on a buſineſs in which my 
ſon's happineſs is materially intereſted. 
" Suſan. Not more than mine, Sir---I aſſure you. 
Torrid. Vou are head teacher at Mrs. Mon- 


doon's boarding ſchool I think 
Suſan: Family, Sir---if you pleaſe---I ſee he 8 


| 3gnorant, and I'll aſtoniſh him. (afide.) 
Torrid. I beg W is it? -A very 
ſubordinate 


Et at and, — — 


2 
TER. 2 


— — 


* 
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ſubordinate ſtation for a perſon of your! talents 
and accompliſhments, _ 

Suſan. I think I have beard wy father ſay--- 
that your early habits were literary---they like 
one ſhould obſerve theſe things. (ade) # 
Torrid. She knows the whole ſtory of old 
Plagiary, I fee. (ade Yes, Ma'am, yes. 

Suſan. That you were brother ſtudents--- | 

Torrid. Brother ſtudents---TVes, Ma'am, yes, 
we were together in his office hut permit me 
to ſay-—that this ſituntion of your's, at Mrs. 
Monſoon's-—is a very ſubordinate one for a perſon 
of ſuch taſte and accompliſhments. 

Suſan. This compliment to his literature has 
quite captivated him, and now Ill aſtoniſh him by 
my erudition. (ade) Ah, Sir, the moderns do not 
bold us pedagogues in the ſame degree of eſti - 
mation as the ancients did---I dare ſay you are 
A_— acquainted with thoſe illuſtrious phi- 

„ e WU" 8" ere 

uity. 
1 Torrid, Why, Ma' am, I can't charge my me · 
mory with a very accurate recollection 

- Suſan. I mean, Sir, with Socrates, Plato, and 
Ariftotle---or, the more modern, Plutarch, Epic - 
tetus, Suetomus, Quiatilian---or, perhaps, your 
reſearches are ſtill more recent ? 

Torrid. 'Ma'am! ' ©» 

Suſan. Buſby, Bentley, Milton, Watts John- 


Torrid. Zounds, I ſhall never recover ears 
again. I was only about to ſay, Ma'am, when 
theſe gentlemen interrupted us, that though the 
, ſation is hongurable, yet it is beneath a perſon 
of 8 taſte and ſcience : if, therefore, I _ 
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be the means of extricating you, I ſhould render. 


a ſervice to the cauſe of literature. 


(afide.) 
Torrid. As for this marriage, I am | fory to 
ſay that it cannot take place. | 
Suſan. How, Sir? 


Torrid. Yes, Ma'am,' there is, onfortunately. 


unfortunately, I ſay, for you ſeem made for each 


other, an inſuperable obſtacle to the e be- 
tween Henry and yourſelf— ; 
- Suſan. An inſuperable obſtacle ! INT 

Torrid. Les, Ma'am, my fon cannot have the 
honour of your hand, ſince, between cringe he 
is married already. 

Suſan. Married already heathen there's * Kar 
of our whole ſcheme (ade). 

Torrid. Yes, to the young lady fon India. 
A match contracted without my privity, and 
certainly to my mortification, now that 1 
the opportunity he has loſt but if g. con- 
ſent to a little propofition—-. | 

Suſan. What do you mean, Sir ? | 

Torrid. Nothing improper, Ma'am!!! nothing 


but what any of | theſe gentlemen of _ ac- 


quaintance might have propoſed : it is of import - 
ance that this marriage ſhould be kept ſecret 
from your father, and if you would contrive that 
the . — ſhould proceed — vou —- 
* But how can the rejection come from 
me 
Torrid. Nothing eaſier, we have only to tranſ- 
fer the objection from his fide to your's. Sup- 
poſe you were to ſay, that you are married 


* my ſon married without his father's 


conſent 


' Suſan. Oh, Sir! I ſee. be is quite captivated. 
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conſent or knowledge, and bur may be married 
without your's. 

- Sufen. I marry !' without my father's . 1 
I, head teacher at Mrs. Monſoon" s! E that the 
morals of the riſing generation I, whoſe poverty 
never led me even in thought to ſtray from the 
paths of virtue. I marry ſ—— , 

Torrid. I don't mean that you ſhould actually 
mary only want you to ſay, that you are mar- 
ried, and I have a little note here juſt preſented 
to me by my Steward, a note of Mr. parrot 

Suſan. A note of Mr. Dorville's! , | 

Torrid. Yes, for five hundred pounds. 

Suſan. For five hundred pounds !-- to be ſure, 
Sir, I ſhould be very ſorry that the young gentle- 
man was put to any inconvenience on my account. 

Torrid. IJ am ſure you would (gives the note.) 
I am ſute you would Here is Henry, and if we 
could ſee your father, out Wen might be 
given directx. 

Suan. He's in the dert 8 you'll follow 
me there, I ſhall have a few minutes to compoſe 
myſelf. And to confult with my father on our beſt 
mode of proceeding. (ade [Exit Suſan. 
Torrid. This ſtory of Henry's marriage with 
Roſa was a lucky invention, and backed with the 
five hundred pounds muſt be ſucceſsful - to be 
ſure money does fs a man into ſcraps, but then 
A been ; 


I, 


| SCENE, V. Euler Hexpy. ; 


3 Well, Sir, here bave 206 r 
what ſays this man? | 


Torrid... His terms are monſtrous !-- rg 
2042 1¹⁰ 5 Henry. 


wo + 
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Henry. So I ſupposd—g—- 

Torrid. To ſatisfy him with money is ;mpoſtible; 
He has made a propoſition of Shother kind. 
Henry. Will it be effectual? 

Torrid. Ves yes | effectual enough. 
Heury. Name it, Sir; name it. 

Torrid. It concerns yourſelf. 
Henry. Concerns me 
Torrid. But the ſacrifice is too et 

Henry. No ſacrifice can be too great, conſiſtent 
with honour. 

Torrid, Oh, this is perfectly honourable ; he 
only requires that you ſhould marry his daughter, 

enry. 1 marry his daughter ! does he think 
me mad? 

Torrid. I have ſeen the girl—nay more, I have 
fe. 'd that you ſhall make a GR to 


ry. How? | 

Torrid Lizard is now expecting us in the next 
room. 

Henry. You cannot ſuppoſe, Sir 
Torrid. I have given her a note for five hun- 
dred pounds to ſay that ſhe is married already. 

Henry. Well! 

Torrid. So that you may make the offer in 

ſecutity, and if the rejection proceeds from her, 
- Lizard can have no right to complain of us. 

Henry. There is a coarſeneſs in the proceeding, 
no, Sir, I cannot ſubmit to it. 

Torrid. Not ſubmit to it! when your father's 
character is at ſtake ! when I am ready to make 
1 ſacrifice for you! 

A 
2 B conſenting to your marriage with 
Roſa, when ' might have ſecured an alliance 


with ſome family of diſtinction. 
& Henry. 
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Henry. II I marry Roſa! every ſentiment of 
juſtice and propriety revolts at the idea; 3 my mar. 
riage with her is impoſſible. 

Torrid. You are not ferious. Impolkble ? 
2.5 marriage with her impoſſible? When I re- 

d my conſent, you could not live without 
her; and now that it may be the means of pre- 
ſerving my character, you tell me it's impoſſible ; 
nay you refuſe to deſcend from your romance ſo 
far, as to make an offer to Lizard's daughter, 
though I have told you 
- Henry.” No, Sir; 1 vill make that offer, on 

one condition. | | 
: J . What is it? 1, 

Henry. That you make reſtitution to Roh. | 

Torrid. Reftitution ?—well, well; Iwill. | 
" Henry. Ample and immediate? 

; Torrid. Tes, yes, on the day of your mar- 


Henry. Again, Sir, do you talk of my mar- 


Torrid. Why, you talk'd of nothing ele 
yourſelf an hour ago? — Well, well, it ſhall 
be as you pleaſe. 1 fee that i have loſt jour 


No, Sir—you are ſtill my father; I 
beg your p80 F am every way unfortunate ; a 
| it ſhould be my duty to foften, not to yate, 
| the horrors of your ſituation. Where is this man's 
| daughter? Come, Sir, I will make the offer: 
I hall have at leaſt the conſolation of reflecting, 
3 that I have made ſome ſacrifice for the ſecurity of 
your bappineſs, 8221 my own Is forfeited for 


| ever. | 8 
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SCENE VI. A Drawing Room, toith folding 
Doors at the Back of the Stage. 


Enter LizarD, following Ros. 


Liard. Juſt let me read you again that im- 
promptu of my fon Jack's Why, you don't 
liſten. Well, well here comes my daughter; 
you may now learn from her the reſult of the'i n- 
terview—and the Nabob and his ſon—both com- 
al b told you fo—there, your Henry! as you 

bim Will you believe your o] eyes? 5 

Ne. 'No—l will not.— Tes, he is indeed 
coming. I dare not meet him, all my boaſted re- 
aan would fink to nothing; 1 feel it would. 

| Lizard. '*Gad I begin: to think ſhe would be 
as well out of the way, ſhe's a dangerous ſort of 
a” perſonage (afide).' What, you wiſh to avoid 
him. I admire your ſpirit. In that room you 
may conceal yourſelf till he 's gone i 
Naſu. Why ſhould I conceal myſelf ? bel 

Liard. There is no other way out of de 
room, unleſs you chuſe to meet him. 

Noſu. Can it be true? as this man ſays; is hs 
indeed come with fuch a purpoſe ? Meet him? 
Ob no! Tf it be fo, hide me from/Henry, from 
the world, from myſelf. (goes within the doors.) 


SCENE VIl. Enter Susan. 


* Suſan. They are coming, Sir, they are com- 
ing, but our whole plan is defeated.  - 
Lizard. Defeated! how? {peak ſoftly. (takes 

her from the door where Roſa is.) 

Suſan. Mr. Tornd's fon is already married tg 
the young girl from India. | | 
Liaa What? 


Suſan. He d 1 me of it. 


nas 
, a9 a2 4 
— 
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Lizard. Impoffible he never hinted. ſuch 2 
thing this morning. | 

Suſan. He has given me a note of Mr. Dor- 
ville's for five hundred pounds, to fay that I am 


married, that the objection may appear to you to 


be on my ſide. | 
_.. Lizard. A note of Mr. Dorville's for five 
hundred pounds, (takes it) to ſay that you are 
married, that the objection may appear to me to 
be on your ſide. Nay, then, I ſee through the 
deſign; this marriage of his ſon is a mere pre- 
tence—ſo, ſo, does he play me falſe—and what 
ſaid you? 

Suſan. I promiſed ; and he is now coming to 
make the offer, 
Land. Is he? the very thing I could have 
wilh'd. Roſa is in that room; there's no way out; 
ſhe can't eſcape; and if you but make him ſpeak 
loud enough, in ſpite of herſelf ſhe will hear every 
word he ſays S0, Mr. Nabob, plot and counter- 


plot; here they are ({peaks to Suſan.) , 


- | Suſan. But you may as well give me the note, 
Sir. 


Lizard. Oh fye, dene —— he, 
(pockets the note.) 3H 


- _» Enter Torrid and HENRT. 


Henry. 1 am aſhamed af the part L have un- 
derten. 

* (puſhing Henry Huſh, hutb—Madarn 
my ſon. * 

Henry. The Aber ae er 
which ſay, Madam-the embarraſſiment—you 
ſee Ti am n embarraſſed, Madam, 

Sy/an, 


———— 
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-* Suſan. Not more than J am, Sir, T aſſure uu. 
Henry. (after Torrid has pull him) I trait, 
Madam, after what has pafſed between you and 
my father, that this embarraſſment is not mifin- 
1 by you. Torrid pulls ham.) Gs 
orrid. What are you about? een 

Henry. That is, I mean, Madam, that you 
are convinced of the force of my attachment, | 
which thus— 

Suſan. I am, Sir ; and, if the ſympathies of a. 
mutual paſſion— | 
Henry. (riſing) How? (turns round, and 
meets Lizard) confuſion ! 

Lizard. (to him) What an elegant creature 

18. 

(Henry turns from him, and meets Suſan) © 
©, Suſan. If the ſenſibilities of a heart trem- 
blingly alive— ' " 

; (Henry turns from Suſan, and meets Lizard.) 

Lizard. All nerve. | 
(Henry turns again from Lizard, and Mete 

Suſan.) 

Suſan. If the idea of a rival 
(Henry turns from Suſan, and meets I. izard ; 
again turns from Lizard, and is met by Suſan ; 

and, in order to get away, rufhes io the fold- 

ing doors, which he eig and af/cbvers 

Rofa.) : 

Roſa. You have no only he is releas'd! Roſi | 
herſelf releaſes him from every tie of honour, of 
love. Mr. Torrid, why, Why will you not give 
me this letter to Lady Dorville; alas, it is now 

my only dependance. Am I detained to * pou 
wel infoly ted? 
| enry. Hear me, Roſa; I entreat you, hear 
me: 


- = 


—— CES 23 — 
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Naſa. No, Sir, I have already heard too much. 
1225 now reſign my pretenſions without .regret. 
I am,undeceived, and glad of it; I would ſay ſo 
oldly,. coldly as you have done, but there's a 
— — here, here at my heart, which will not 
ſuffer me; diſſimulation is new to me. Ah, 
Henry, Henry, it is the only leſſon I ever learht 


from. you with difficulty. [Exit 
Henry. Stay, [ conjure you, Roſa, ſtay. ol. 
ter., 


Liard. Follow her, Suſan---follow her directly 
they muſt be kept apart at any rate- (aide, to 
Suſan) [Exit Suſan. ]---What does ſhe mean by 
this letter to Lady Dorville ? 

Torrid. A letter of introduction from her 
mother. 

Lizard. 'Pſhaw, only a letter of introduction; 

what's a letter of introduction? I know what a 

letter of introduction is, they'll aſk her to dinner 

once, and never ſee her face afterwards. 

Torrid. But ſhe has further claims. WES 0 

© Lizard, What claims? | | 

Torrid. Claims of a nature— 

Liard. What nature? Il ge and a ben 

Torrid. Stay, ſtay! She is ignorant of them 
herſelf, but they are explained in this letter. 

Lizard. Claims of which ſhe is ignorant. 
*Pſhaw, this is a mere trick, evaſion ; ; there i is no 

ſuch letter. 

Torrid. No ſuch letter---here it is (Giving it, 
- Lizard. Let me fee it---(Takes the letter.) 
Torrid. 1 am as unwilling to have it deliver'd 

2 it may lead to the diſcovery an 

cret 

Lizard. What, of our ſecret? This ber 
W not be deliver d. | 

2 Torrid. 
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» Torrid, Not deliver d] But my ſon infiſts--- | 
Lizard. Your ſon inſiſt ? then I'll impound 
the letter, to relieve you from any further diff. 


. | 
orrid. opened the letter What are yon 
about ? 5 

"Lizard. It's juſt as frag in ray pocket as in 
yours. Huſh, huſh, here he 1s. (Henry re- 
turns.) 

Henry. She is gone, and will not hear me. 
What does ſhe mean, Sir, by her enquiry for this 
letter to Lady Efther Dorville; have vou not 

ven it? 

8 Lizard. Its miſlaid, loſt; (Goes to the fide 


fern) 
How? impoſſible! 
el Well, well, it hall - be celivered, 


when you are married. 
Henry. | ſee while that is poffble, all efforts 


to makeher reſtitution will be fruitleſs. f 


Lizard. Sufan has oyertaken her, and all is 
ſafe. (Looking out) What the deyil are they 
whiſpering Woch. (Ade) Reſtitution why, 
what do you mean ? 5 

Torrid. (to Lizard) He knows not What he 
means. (To Henry) What are you about? you 
= that this man muſt be pacified. 

enry. Make but the reſtitution, vou 2325 
mis'd, and he ſhall be Pacified. N o 

Torfid How * PT; HT, (2%? 

Henry. [ will pacify him? N 

Torrid. But how ? | 

Henry. Leave that to me. 

_ £izard. You don't ſuppoſe that 1 am fool! 
enough' to—— 

Torrid. You ſee—you ſee—(to Hewy') - 

8 
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Henry. Leave us together, and Fl undertake for 
the reſult. 
Torrid. Well, well, I am gone; but remember 
he has me in his power. | 
Henry. I do, I do. [Exit Torrid. 
Tixard. Reſtitution! and do you ſuppoſe, 
young Sir, that I amy the dupe of this magnani- 
mous reſtitution © 2 | 
Henry: I don't underſtand you, Sir. 
Liard. No, no; the artifice is too ſhallow to 
pals on me; what, the father is to make reſtitution 
to Roſa, and the fon is to make Roſa his wife. 
Henry. You are miſtaken, Sir; I never can 
make Roſa my wife; it is a viſion of happineſs 
which once indeed but now— - | 
Lizard. What, you are detected! but harkye, 
Sir, you have publickly declared yourſelf to my 
daughter; you have publickly made an offer of 
your hand; you ſhall either marry her or anfwer it 
in a court of law.; you ſhall have a little converſa- 
tion with John Doe and Richard Roe on the ſub- 


ject; the whole ſtory ſhall be told; the notable 


plot of the father and ſon on the property of one 
woman, and on the affections of another. I tay! 
you to your option. Oh that my ſon Jack was call 
to the bar, how eloquent would he be on ſuch a 


ſubject! Once more I give you your option; if 


you. marry my daughter your father's honour is 
preſery'd, but if you refuſe after what has pafſed— 

Henry. Well, well—T know that you have tied 
me to the ſtake; I have no option, no alternative; 
I have renounced Roſa, publickly inſulted her; do 


' with me as you pleaſe : I have pledged myſelf to 


ſecure your ſecrecy, and I will pay the price of it. 
Lizard. Now you are talking rationally ; let me 

but have it under your hand —— _. | 
| | | Henry. 
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Henry. Under my hand. 

Lizard. Yes, there's ſuch ſtability in pen and 
ink ; a man's ſignature is ſuch a refreſher to his me- 
mory, as Jack ſays. 

Henry. Well, 20 lead on, Sir, you have 

Rat me in your tolls, and 'I not flinch"! Yes, 

a ſhall þ bave, Juſtzce, U be the ſacri - 
Wann TEremnt." 
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ee ere 
'SEENE nie Garden. 1. Doroilli's, 


Enter Str Haxar, followed by 1 K 


Jack Lia. Is it poſſible, Sir Harry, that you 
can refuſe me? 

Sir Harry. Have-a-care, Jack, have-a-care— 
you are growing chatty, and that you know I can't 
endure. 

Jack Liz. Sdeath, would not any man be 
chatty with a pack of bailiffs at his heels? 

Sir Harry. It has been the fate of many a 
great man, Jack. 

Jack Liz. A great man can afford it; when a 
great man is arreſted, people only ſay that he is 
ne to his villa; its not the arreſt I care for, but 
2 ſum, a paltry five hendred. 

Sir Harry. Five hundred, Nax! why its the 


2 price of my horſe Dancer. 


Jack Liz. As you ſold him ye , you muſt 
have the caſh * you. ES 

Sir Harry. That money is ſacred, you know it 
s.—What, would you have me defraud my ſtud 
of its complement. Jou ſee, Jack, you ſee— 


the moment you begin to talk, you are irrational. 


Why you are as bad as a. wit, your wits are always 
poor and chatty; but however {ll tell you what, 
though I can't give you the money, III do as well, 
III give you a piece of advice—there's no caption 
yet—eh! they have not * you { tapping 
him over the ſhoulder.) ) 

Jack 


Jack Liz. No, but they are in full err. 
Sir Harry. Change your county then directly, 
that's the wah —change your county, and you 
are ſafe the writ won't run into the next.— 
Why there's Sam Splaſh has à hunting- box for 
the purpoſe, ſtands on two counties, and he only 
tells his ſervant, if the ſheriff | of Middleſex 
calls, ſhew him into Surry; if the ſheriff. of 
Surry calls, ſhew him into Middleſex; or, if 
you like it better, ſpeak to Mr. Dorville; lending 
is his paſſion—he has no other uſe for his money. 
i . arc „ Tanger 0 lend er to me: 
ow can 1 ex a er to 1en me n 
when my friend refuſes me 
Sir Harry. Becauſe he i is a. ſtranger Jack! 
upon my ſoul you muſt hold your tongue, or 
elle you'll loſe your character; you may lend 
to a * but never to a friend; the 
odds are, that a ſtranger pays, or elſe you lay ham 
by the heels; but „ a friend a man has no 
remedy, and your never pays you a ſix- 
pence—if you was a ſtranger Jack I I would lend 
you the money mylelt, but as you are my friend, 
the thing's impoſſible, quite out of the 1 — 
Exil. 
Jack Liz. (calling after him) Well, 1 treat 
me as a ſtranger . nnn. | 


SCENT E II —Enter LizAzD. 


Lizard. Here Jack, here my boy— here it is, 

a promiſe under his hand, under the hand of the 
young Nabob, to marry Suſan—ſo much for her 
and now for rey gr” 9s can but ſee the 
He” heireſs, 


| 
\ 
* 


was in London, I could raiſe the mo 
by the {ale of my curriqle and blacks. 
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heireſs, ſucceſs is certain; I have now Hes © of 

the Nabob's falſchood, to confirm! our ſtory. 

Jact Liz, Proots! Have you really proofs? - 

- - Lizard. A letter which he brought from 2 | 

mother to Lady Eſther Dorville; he confefled to 
me that it contained the whole of her ſtory, and 


tha he meant to ſuppreſs it on that account. 
'» Jack L. How? cut it mo 


Hard. I ber dithe * with al biſeovery, 
and to bribe me to ſecrecy, he gave the promiſe 
to Suſan—1 threaten'd the father with a diſcovery, 


an be gere me up the 
letter. N 


Jack Liz. Then twas a combination between 
the father and ſon to cheat the girl? | 


| Lizard. I told you fo this morning, but you 


h would not believe me. 


Jack Liz. Sdeath, how unlucky to have a 
bailiff at my heels at this moment, een oo 
: Lizard. A'bailiff! ch N 

- Jack Liz. Les, to loſe all 1 hopes wy an 
Indian heireſs for a paltry five hundred rate 4 

Lizard. Plhaw, this is your extravagance— 
your houſes, horſes, and carriages; why will you 


live at ſuch an expence ? 


Jack Liz. Expence! why my houſes, horſes, 
ad carriages, are not expences, they are my ways 
and means—1 hire a cottage for 20 guineas, fit it 
up as a hunting-box,. and let it fog four- ſcore 1 
buy a horſe for ten pounds, pace him in the park, 
after a ſummer's run, and fell him for a hundred. 


The. ſums which they refuſe to-niy; neceſſities, they 


will Sec freely to gratify their own caprice—It | 
ney with 'ealc 


12 Lizard. 
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Lizard. Five hundred pounds! Cart you bor- 
row it from Sir Harry, Jack? | 
Jack. Liz. Not a, fixpence; I have: juſt aſk'd 
him, and he'll not advance a ſixpence. 
Lizard. Why then I'll Adrance 8 give the 
bailiff Dorville's note (afde.) N 
Jack Liz. You--you n e, dear 
father, why you are not ſerious—its five hundred 
n the devil can you 2 five hundred 
Lizard. No matter, watch you for tha blireks, 
And leave the reſt to . fure he is a 
bailiff? do you know him? | 
Jack Liz. Know: him! I have an inſtinet on 
theſe occaſions which is infallible Why he has an 
apartment in Curſitor- ſtreet which he calls mine 
a pretty rural ſituation, commands a fine view of 
Staples - Inn — but how the devil came you by = 
five hundred pounds? 1 : 
Liard. It was intended for the doctor and the 
architekt; but you never think of them; with all 
your opportunities never once recommend them, 
never once quote Jem's book, or Jerry's plans. 
Jact Lia. Huſh, my dear father, buſh— when 
I am married to the heireſs, Jerry ſhall build me 
a temple to Hygeta in my grounds, and the doc- 
tor's book ſhall be engrav ad on the walls in letters 
of gold—eh? zounds, here is my friend from 
Curſitor · ſtreet ſome people complain of the law's 
delay; for my part I have'always found it treading 


on my bel. „E Fe a 


T 


. . - we 
- A | , 'S IT © x7 { T4 
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Sc w. Eater Rosa, followed by Senne. 
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SCENE III. —Before Mr. Doreille 's Houſe, 


Enter Mr: Dons and the Srewany, 


Ar. Dorville. It is but five hundred pounds. 

Steroard. The houſe will be filled with creditors 
in the courſe of an hour, Sir; your inability to 
pay this note will be the ſignal of alarm to them 
all you have forgiven ſome of the tenants their 
rent, you have conſented to the delay of others, 
and I don't know a creature to whom I can apply. 
Mr. Dorville. y to them! to the tenants! 

Steward. Apply to the tenants ! It goes to my 
2 to ſee your honour thus their . 

Mr. Doroille. 1 am not their 1 nat 
my whole eſtate one unvaried ſcene of domeſtic 


ſelicity? do they not loye me as their father? 


Here is Lizard's daughter, e ſurely 
be will wait a few hours, 2baynn babnuyd ww 

Steward. Not an inſtant, Sir; be told me that 
be ſnould pay away the note. But PII ſce/my lady, 
and wait your furt her orders, Exit. 

Ar. Dorville. Who e with 
in nen eee un. 


id 97 En N. 


.. Roſa. Leave me, I beſcech. leave No. 80 
. Nay, Miſs, to be ſure, its very provo- 


King to be 29d 2 in one's "firſt love, but it is 
what A to moſt of us, for all that. 


Roſa. What ! what! will become of me! 
to return to Mr. Torrid's is impoſſible. 
- Suſan. Why, Miſs, I have been thinking that, 


as you will be out of employment, when I am 
aA LS mar- 
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married to young Mr. Torrid, you know there 
will be a vacancy at-the ſchool; now I will ſpeak. 
to Mrs. Monſoon about you; to be ſure you 
will be rather -aukward at firſt; but as you will 
take leſs falary on that account, 1 dare ſay Mrs. 
Monſoon would not object, though I don't 
know: what you would do for à character, ſhe is 
very particular about the of her teachers; 
have you no letters to your family? your friends? 
Roſa. I have no family. No friends. I was; from 
my i the child of ſorrow ; bred up in ſe- 
creſy and lolitude; my mother lov'd me, | 
lov'd me, and yet at times, when melting into 
ſoftneſs, her countenance would ſuddenly change, 
het looks become ſtern, reſentful, and poor Roſa 
ſink to the ground unbeeded: I feem'd at once 
her pride and ſhame, her joy ane reproach.” 2 
Suſan. Was not your — i in India? 
Neu. Alas! I never knew a father! N 
wy Deroille (ruſhing 2 Wer uy 1 
„ 7 12% 
-Sa/an. Me: Dorvitle hefe? unt 4 von 510 
Na. Is this Mr. Dor vile Mas 
Suſan. I muſt deſtroy her hopes of p 
there, or Jack will loſe his opportunity. 
- Roſa. ' How unfortunite that Mr: Tordd 
ſhould have withheld the letter to Lady 1 
Mr. Dorbillè A letter to my wife? 
- Suſan; Letter ug Ly” „ Ja, its « 
mad preten ce. | 
Roſa. A dns? | s 
Suſan. You ſaid that your leer bad no ac- 
quaintance with Lady Eſther. 
Roſa. I did. 
Suſan. That ſhe only knew Mr. Dorville by 
character? 
©3087 ; Roja. 
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» Refers I did. roll ie Bonet 

'Steſan, How then can ſhe — — 15 4 
Eſther? ſhe. has deceived Mr. Torrid, and row: 
means to deceive you? to Mr. Dorville. 

-Rg/a.:. Why, why, this 1 — 
vill not take away my only refuge. Mi aer / 

Suſun. Mr. Torrid has — oy from 1 — 
fancy, her and her mother, can you deny it? 
< Roſe, Ido not wiſh r — ay 

ion. ere M whms on est 1 » 
- Suſan. And in nern, ſhe has ſeduc' d + 
affeRions of his ſon; though n 
me in the cradle |, ſhe was detected plotting a 
ſocret marriage, and driven ſrom the houſe. 

Na. Now then, indeed, I feel myſelf $f . 
ger; Who, Who is there feels for poor Roſa, her 
heart every where tortur'd mitn atiuu, and 
her love return'd with inſult. 

Mr. Dorville. Have you _ friends, no family 
connections? e \ 

Roſa. None. An orphan | a — alas 
there's not a human being on whom I have 
any claim of eee Mr T orrid e the 
letter, and Ni N Ne. 

. Dorville. An orphan and | theſs 
your claims, that your protect ion truſt you - 
al with me — my doors are open to you, my houſe 
ſhall be your aſylum; Lady Eſther ſhall receive 
jou; come, let me conduct you to her; nay, nay, 
cheer up, cheer up, think not a FIN letter. { Exit 


with her into the houſe. e or 

_- Suſan. How unlucky! 1, 2 7 
A l An dne P 
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SCENE V. Enter Lizard. 

Lizard. Where is Roſa? I have paid away the 
bug to the bailiff, and Jack can now appear with 

et 

Sutin, Mr. Dorville has juſt taken her under 
his protection. 

ard. His protection Mr. Dorville 5 pretty 
N a4 truly! a man over head and ears in debt 

the preſumption to intetfere with my family 
arrangements; he'l] be arreſted in half an hour him- 
ſelf, and then let us ſee who'll give him protection. 

Suſan. Mr. Dorville arreſted; I thought he had 
bees a-man of fortune. 

Lizard. A mai of fortune! 1 have hawk'd his 
note all over the county, and can't raiſe a ſixpence 
on It. 

San. What, the note Mr. Torrid gave me 
for five hundred pounds, can't he pay that note, 
* a man ſo generous? _ - 

« Lizard. 'Pſhaw, don't you know what Jack 
« ſays, a man m begins to be generous till he's 
at his laſt 

* Suſan. But it he S ſo liberal, to ready to lend his 
5 money. 

* Lizard. Ves, he IRE a hundred pounds 
from one friend, and lends ten of it to — 
and that people call liberality. 3 

* Suſan. But this is' only one note ? 

Lizard. Only one note; did you ever ſee the 
man who had drawn only one note; no, no, when a 
man once takes to drawing notes, there's a, {| U 
upon his fingers, and the devil himſelf cannot ſtop 
him; l Exeunt Lizard and Suſan. 


1 c:/-CENE 


IF + 


* 


5 Vr. Dorville. To call for an explanation, it 


not fo meanly of ne—il * heart is weak enough 
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SCENE VI. 4 Room at Mr. Doaville's. 

- Enter Mr. DoxviI LR and Ros 4. 
Mr. Horville. You are deceived, depend upon 
it. 

Noſa. 1 think, EF think 1 could have reconcild 
myſelf, if he had left me for a pretty woman-Büt 
to be deſerted for ſuch an ugly thing, is ſhe not 
Mr. Dorville? did . you ever fee any thing fo. 
ugly—here ig England, where all the woma are 
ſo clever—ſo accompliſh'd—the 2.5 play they ſing 
2 F draw they ſpeak all languages 

—alas! peor Roſa can only ſpeak the language of 
the heart; and as for drawing, I never could draw 
any thing but Henry's picture, and that I us'd to 


Wear here—but now Pll thro it from me, or, per- 


haps, you may chuſe to have it—he has not injur'd 
you, and you ſhall take it No-! keep it m Th 


| falfthis © countenance never 000 me 


transfer my love from the living Henry, here—1 
wall wear this Henry next my heart, and Mifs 
Monſoon may have the other. 5 
Mr. Dorville. Deſerted you for her, impolbble 
* Ke She muſt have frighten'd him i into boring 
I am ſure ſhe muſt. 
"Mr. Dorville. This, is ſome idle jealouſy. | 
222 I never Was Jealous of dane 1 
— + he lov'd me. 
Ar. Doroille.” He loves you ſtilIl. 
"Roſa. I heard him make the offer to ber—1 
faw him on his Xnees, is not that enough ? © 


"1 


10 There can be none he has inſulted: me, 
Mr. Dorville, treated me with contempt think 


ſtill 


1 
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{till to love him—it will have the virtue to con- 


al it 
. Dorville. Call not that virtue which leads 
to injuſtice ? 
- Reja.. To injuſtice! _ 
" Doreille, Yes, the, worſt ities, to con- 
demn unheard. - 
Roſa. Every circumſtance combines to ſil 
fuſpicion. 
e W of thoſe 1 we - love never 
juſtifed, . am myſelk the Fin, of 
fa jcion. 
Boo You Sir, tbe victim of ſuſpicion?” WE 
Mr. Dorville. Yes, a wretched victim! but for 
a baſe ſuſpicion, I had been. blefſed with 2 daugh- 

\ ter, young, innocent, and artJefs as"yourſelf; mine 
is a life of penitence; what you call benevolence is 
expiation, tlie reſourte of a mind fickening under 
langour and diſeaſe, the food of a heart l at 
every pore. 

Roja. Your's, vous a lie of Pegitence 1 of 
expiation. 
Mr. Doroille. The only child of an anda fa- 
mily, heir to a large fortune, I was bred in all the 
vicious habits of indulgence,” every deſire antict- 
| pated, evefy Ci gratified; a mind thus frivo- 
6 tous; infirm, red, fell an eaſy prey. Let not 
| your gentle habacher be thus alien to its nature, 
think not ſo meanly of your Henry, of yourſelf, as 
to believe you — a flval in this Lizard's daugh- 
ter; I will fee Mr. Torrid! I will fee your Henry ; 
I will claim this” letter from your mother. 


= SCENE VII. V; 
Ener Lady Eſther Doi ville. 
Here is Lady Eſther, I have prepared her to re- 
ceiye you, and will now preſent you to her. 912 
12 & Lady Eft. 


. n 1 


} 
| 
| 
| 
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Lady EI. 1 have learnt the particulars of your 

ſtory, and Iwiſh that we had, i in truth, a home to 

offer you. 
Mr. Doreoille. How? _ 
Lady Eft. In this moment of diſtreſs and morti- 

Beate. I can ſtill feel for your diſappointment (70 

Roſa.) Mr. Dorville; my apprehenſions are all 

realiz'd—the bailiffs have actually forc'd their way 

into the houſe, and are coming to arreſt you. 
"Roſa; Arreſt! arreſt Mr. Dorville! (Sir Harry 
and the bailiffs making a noiſe behind. 

Mr. Doroille. To arreſt me !—it cannot be— 

there muſt be ſome miſtake. (alls wt with Lady 

Efther.) | 

SCEN VII. Enter Sir Ho Bai - and. 

E ug Fol Try, Bail, 
Sir Harry What's the "=. Sir! the fumn— | 
:- Bailiff. (ta Sir Harry. ) Why you don't mean 
tobe bail, do you ? 

Naſa. Bail—what's bail? I'Il be bail. 
Bailiff. What, are you a houſckeeper ? 
Naſa. No! but, Sir, (to Sir Harry) you'll be 

bail, I am ſure you will, how dare 2 00 the 

Bailif) ſuſpect the contrary. 

_ Bailiff. What, 3 is he a houſekeeper 
_ Sir Harry. 'Sdeath, Sir, I am Sir 2 Fleetly, 

3 . Baronet, with e clear eſtate of 6000 pounds 

FRE | 

Bailiff. But are you a houſekeeper? _ | 

. Roſa; Don't you hear that he is a Baronet, with 

a clear eſtate of 6000 pounds a year: als (is 
Bailiff. But where is his houſe? 

* Roſa. Do pray, Sir Harry Fleetly, turn him 

; out—oblige me, by turning him out. 

Sir Harry. Ohl my addreſs, I ſuppoſe he 

means. I have lodgigs in Bond-ftreet, «nd at all 

the yatering places, 
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Roſe. There, you hear he has lodgings in Bond- 
ſtteet, and at all the watering places 

Bailiff. What, do you offer yourſelf as bail, 
without being a houſekeeper ?—lodgings—yow a 
Baronet of fix thouſand pounds a year, and live in 


lodgings; I'll not believe it. (Turns towards 


Mr. Doroille.) 


Roſa. Stay, ſtay, for heaven's ſake flay; take 


me, inſtead of Mr. Dorville, I am vu it can 
make no difference to you, 

Mr. Dorville. Generous girl! how- you have 
charmed me. 

Roſa. To me it will be no diſgrace; I am a 
ſtranger here, unknown to any human being ; you 
may take me with ſafety; but for Mr. Dor- 
ville to be dragged thus from his houſe, in the face 
of his friends, in the face of his tenants—fll tell 
what, Sir, you had better take care; you'll 
torn to pieces, depend upon it, the peaſants 
will tear you to pieces their father, their bene- 
factor thus diſgraced. 

Mr. Doroille. Diſgraced, do you call it? . 
never ſo honour'd. I was never fo delighted 


before. Your zeal, your earneſtneſs has thrill'd 


to my very heart, and reviv'd ſenſations which J 
thought long ſince extinct. I expected that this 
note would be claim'd ; Lady Efther knows I did, 
and was going among the tenants to raiſe the 
money. When they hear of my diſtreſs, there": 
not a man on my eſtate but will come forward. 
Lady Eft. Why, you actually ſeem pleas d. 
Mr. Doroille. 1 ſlrall prove their attachment. 
Lady Eft, You'll be difappointed—but I'll g 
as you defire me; and at my return I ſhall Pr 


to find you hero; {to Rofa. } 
Mr. Doves. 


LE LS — 
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. Mr. Dorville. No, no, you ſhall ſee the tri- 
umph of my ſyſtem, and Roſa ſhall fee it. 

Lady Eft. Have you no Rh of the 

world ? ; 

Mr. Dorville. I have a knowletige of the had 
man heart, which tells me, that, as I have liſtened 
to the ſtory of their neceſſities, they will not for- 
get me in mine. ae £Efther ax Afr. 
Doroille. 


_ Roſa. ( to the Bailiffs dene ſtay; furely 
have a houſe, Sir—a Baronet with fix thouſand 
a year—you muſt have a houſe; I am . you 
have. Way A. Bi | * ou My 
| Din 


SCENE IX. Eater Lizard.- 


Lizerd. As you gem in want Xs houſe, Si, 
give me leave to recommend, my ſon Jerry, the 
architect; a clever fellow, I aſſure you: he'll run 
you e 16.ng time a Book of 
plans 
_ Sir Harry. Peace, Sir, peace, and tell me, 
what's the fum for which Mr. Dorville is arreſted ? 

Lizard. Sad weak filly. man, this Mr. Dor- 
ville, diſtributing his money to the right and 
left. The fum for which he is arreſted ? Why, 
Sir, really I can't ſay, but there are ſome gentlc- 
men without who are better e oa at it, 
whip and ſpur egad. 

Sir Harry. What, are there more creditors 
than one? 

Lizard. More + nnd ined, yes; ; your: Cre- 
ditor is a gregarious animal, and ſeldom travels 
alone one has an execution on the ſtable. 


Sir Harry. On the e Zounds, they may 
ſeize my hoffe, 
Lizard, 
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 Liza#d. I law, a fellow lead out a fine ſet of 


greys. 
Sir Hur. The devil you did! why they are 
mine. Which way ?---here---hollo. | Exit. 

Roſa. Sir "my Sir Harry' He __ 
Mr. Dorville. 

Lizard. How ſo . about Mr. Dorville; 
gad then I'll change my battery. Inſtead of 
trightening her into compliance, from the loſs of 
Mr. Dorville's protection, Jack ſhall ſoothe her to 
our Purpoſe by a promiſe to procure his releaſe— 

ſaſide. If you are wy defirous of releafing 
Mr. Dorville 

_ Roſa, Do not inſult me with the qu ueſtion. 

Lizard. Its in your power ; there's a gentle- 
man in the houſe, a Mr. Tacid, the i 
friend of this Sir Harry Fleetly, but à different 
ſort of man quite—he” s in love wil you to diſ- 
traction. 

Roſa. With me! why I have never feen him 

Lizard. But he has ſeen, you, and there's a 

t deal in love at firſt fight—he is now here on 
a_viſit; one word from yau, and he will procure 
Mr: Dorville's feleaſe. 
| rw Mr. Dorrille 8 releaſe! what, will he be 

n 

Lizard. To de fute he will, if you defire it. 

"Roſa, Is he houſekeeper ? But what right 
have Tto aſk it? What return can I make? 
Liard. True, true—Mr. Dorville then muft 
g9 to priſon. 

Roja. To prifon! Mr. Darville to priſon, when 
J can prevent it? Oh no! I' come with you 
immediately. Henry! Henry! where art thou? 
How would my heart have exulted to aſk of you, 
what I tremble to ſolicit at the hand of another. 

I _ 


04 THE SECRET; 


Lizard. (following her) Deſerted by her lover! 
without a friend, without a home; if ſhe refuſes 
Jack, when he makes the diſcovery, I know no- 
—_ of the ſex. 


SCENE X. Meere Ar. Dawn 5 Ee. 
ex Liz ARD waiting.) 


Jack Liz. Surely J have not miſtaken the ſpot ; 
where can my father be? I wonder he is not yet 
come—'Sdeath, how unlucky, here is Sir Harry; 

I' try to avoid him; *pſhaw, he has ſeen me. 


Enter Sir HARRx. . 


Sir Harry. Hollo, Jack, why what do you 
ſtand lounging. about here, when the men are 
carrying off my horſes, inſtead of yours---have 
you ſeen them this way ?---Why don't you an- 
ſwer you was chatty enough this morning, when 
7 wanted money have you ſeen them? 

. Jack Liz. No. 

Sir Harry, No !—is this the care you take of 
my property ? 

Jack Liz. "Ronen, 1 thought not of your pro- 


Peg Herts . tell you, that my greys are 
ſeiz d for your Xi and the fellow won't believe 
that they are mine, though you made me pay 
four hundred pounds for the ſet, and they are not 
worth half the money. 
Jack Liz. You have fix thou find 4 year, yet 
2 would fell a horſe for double his value, to a 
- poor fellow not worth ſixpence. 
Sir Harry. I was your friend ; you ought to 
have recollected that. 2 
Jack Liz. Would you have recollected it ? 97 
„ | " Dur 


— 


A COMEDY, 6 66 


Sir Harty; Why, Jack. your manner is 
ſtrangely alter d. . 
Juct Liz. 1 wiſh that your was ſo. | 
Hir Harry. This inſolence from you is in- 
ſufferable. | 
a Jack Liz. I mean it ſo; leave me, I have no 
time to waſte on you. 

_ Sir Harry. Why, what do. you mean ? 5 

Jack Liz. That, there's your road; leave me. 1 
am ſick of you. 

Hir * You ſick of me? 

Jack Liz. Yes, you have aner d ma purpoſe, 
and I am fick of you. | 

Sir Harry. Why, zounds, you talk as fluently 
as I do. 

Jack Liz. To your ſtud, to your ſtud, 1 lay, 
and leave me. | 

Sir Harry. To my ſtud! is this the return for 
my friendſhip ? 

Jack Liz. Your friendſhip. 

Sir Harry. Yes, my friendſhip; have I not = 
you the run of my table, the uſe of m 
have I not introduced you to every club . 
to. 
Jack Liz. Ves, you gave me the run of your 
table; out of hoſpitality? No! it was to taſte and 
commend your wines; you gave me the ute of your 
ſtud; for my amuſement ? Nol to train and ſhew 
your .horls; you introduced me to your clubs; as 
your friend? No! as your butt. 

Sir Harry. Well, aud you anſwer'd my pur- 
poſe, I will ſay that of vou. 

Jack Liz. You thought I anſwer' d your pur- 
pole. Dull fool! it was you anſwer' d mine. You 
fancied I was your creature! I knew that you were 
mine. a 

Ge Kir Harry. 


— 


cuſe a man of my education of 


to the ſhoeing a horſe and the knowledge 
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Sir Harry. Where is your boaſted ſuperiority ? 
to live with men whom you deſpiſe, to truckle 
with their foibles, to feed on their vices? while I 
t t you dull and illiterate J only pitied, now 
8 V 

Jack Liz. Tis fit you do, pity and contempt 
are the weapons of ignorance and imbecility. 

Sir Harry. Sdeath, Sir do you dare to ac- 
| ignorance and im- 


becility. „ and ces 15 
Jack Liz. I, too, had an education; what is 
called a liberal education; I was. ſent to a public 
ſchool, and thence to college; at the end of 
three years I Was thrown upon the world, my ima- 
gination ardent, my paſſions high, my taſte correct 
and cultivated; alt my habits, defires, 
not ſuited to my own means, but to thoſe of my 
aflociates; I was ſoon involved in debt, I gave 
myſelf to the purſuit of letters, my labours were 
neglected ;, thruſt from the ſhelf to make room 
for the fnivolities of faſhion. : | 
* Sir Harry. Eh! how! you are an author too? 


© Jack Liz; An accident ſeated me at one of your 
tables; my fancy fired at the opportunity; I 


ſhone beyond tny hopes; I was complimented ; 
congratulated;” I thought my fortune made, 


fond fool! they fhunn'd! me ever after; they 


ſhrunk abaſh'd with conſcious inferiority, and 


I was left the folitary recluſe of a garret; for a 


while my pride fupported me, till imagination 
ficken'd* under the preſſure of want, and all its 


powers were chilled; food, food ſeem'd to my 


— lip the only object of defire; I was in poſ- 
eſſion of the fecret; I came again among you, not . 
as before with a proud diſplay of all J knew, but 
as one, the energies of whoſe mind were juſt _ 

of his 
points 3 
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points; and above all, whoſe ſervility would bend 
under the coarſe raillery of you and your aſſociates. 
I ſucceeded; I was lifted to the ſurface ; I floated 
with you, and the other inſects of the hour. 

Sir Harry. Inſects | harkee, my man of wit 
inſects! What your pretenſions are to the character 
of a gentleman, I neither know or care—I have 
treated you as a gentleman, and inſiſt on the ſatis- 

ion of one. {446 LE 

Jack Liz. What, you would fight Ves, I know 
you would —you have the courage to fight 
never doubted it! when you have wrong' d a man 


betray'd his wife or ſeduced his daughter Vu 


call him out -your amuſements have been ſubſer- 
vient to your ſafety your dexterity is admirable; 
you can hit a card at thirty paces you are cool, 
collected, without paſſion, without a heart; be 
comes into the field, all ſenſibility, feeling, emo- 
tion; his generous nature has ſhrunk from the 
exerciſe which has given you courage; the deadly 
weapon is put into his hands for the firſt time; he 
hefitates as he raiſes it; yet this you call | 

on equal terms; this is honourable ſatisfaction. 
Yonder 1 ſee my father; now fortune, this one 
opportunity well encounter'd, and I am made for 
ever. Nay, Sir, do not follow me, I'll not be fol- 
lowed ; ſome few hours ſince I would have met 
you; life then had nothing worth a thought; but 


now my proſpects brighten ; I feel again the glow 


of exiſtence; I know it's value; I will not match it 
ſo unequally—to your ſtud, Sir Harry! to your 
ftud! 444 IX eit. 
Sir Harry. I'll not be followed! he talks to 
me as if I was his terrier; d- e, but I'll croſs 
him yet. | | [Exit. 
END OF ACT lv. 


K 2 ; ACT V. 


* 
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ACT v. 
SCENE I. Before Mr. Dorville's. 


Enter Mr. Tonxx1D and Hexry. 


Torrid. Stay, Heary,: ſay, I beg of you! 89174 

Henry. No, Sir; the reſtitution ſhall be made 
to Roſa immediately; every moment's delay 1 is a 
new diſgrace, a freſh accuſation. 

Torrid. Are theſe the fruits of the education I 
have given you; is it for this I hows bred FR. 
habits 2 affluence? ˖ 

Henry. That education which was once my 
pride, is now my ſhame; wrung from the widow 
and the orphan ; thoſe habits which I once thought 
a diſtinction are now humbled with the duſt; 
there's not a particle about me but ſeems tainted, 
loathſome, hideous |! . 

Torrid. Lou know not the — cir ot the : 
hazard to which I am 9 by a diſcloſure at 
this moment. 

Henry. At any bazard, Sir, the {tory mall be 
told; ; the injuries wa cf Roſa and her mother cry out 
for juſtice; they ſhall be appeas'd, This ſtrange 
fluct uation after your promiſe this morning 

Torrid. That promiſe was conditional. 

Henry. 1 have perform d my part, and I re- 
| quire the ſame of you. 

Torrid. How have you perform'd it? bays is 
Lizard's ſecrecy ſecur d? this ſtrange chimera of 
your's leaves me expos'd-to him as well as her. 
_ Henry. Make but this reftitution to Roſa, act 
honourably to her, and your character is ſafe, ſhe 
will neyer betray you, 

oe 2%) (6 | Torrid. 
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Torrid. No, but he will. . 
Henry, His ſecrecy is ſecured, A have ſecured it. 
T7 bro You ? 
Henry. Yes. 
" Torrid. How? 
Henry, With myſelf. 
Torrid. With yourſelf ! wy 
Henry. 1 los made it the condition of wy 
marriage with his daughter. 
Torrid. Your marriage with his daughter you 
cannot mean it. 
Henry. There was no other way; this makes it 
his intereſt as well as your's. 
Torrid. What do J hear 
Henry. He has a ſolemn pledge under my hand. 
Torrid. Under your hand, is it really fo ? have 
indeed thus ſacrificed yourſelf, the deareſt 
wiſhes of your heart, the object of your affec- 
tions, for whom — for me, for my protection, for 
the 5 of my character. | 


Enter Sir HARRY, looking about... 


Sir Harry. Sdeath, I have run myſelf clean 
out of wind which way could. he turn, how the 
devil did I miſs them? He's certainly in purſuit 
of that girl from India, Have you ſeen the tus 
way 1 | 

Henry. Who do you mean ? 

Sir hh The fellow that trots about like a 
three-pronged fork, ſticking his ſons, Jem, _. 
and Jerry, into every one he meets. 

Henry. This m t be Lizard, 

Torrid. Vonder he is, and (anriouſly) Roſa 
with him. 

Sir Harry. He has ſome deſign I know. 

Henry. A deſign, and againſt Roſa! © _ 

[Exit with ris followed by Torrid. 
Sir 
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Sir Harry. Yes, and Jack too | De but you 
ſhall take to the bit again before I have done 
with you, my maſter. [Exit after then. 
SCENE, another part of Mr. Dorville's Garden. 
Enter Ros A with Lizard and Jack L1zanp. 

Jai Liz. Nay, but hear me; I have a com- 


' munication to make to you of the utmoſt im · 


Roſa. Is it of i importance to Mr, ear 

_ Jack Liz, I have been fortunate — 
make a diſcovery in which your are very nearly 
intereſted. 

Lizard. 1 told you he loved you to diſtrafion 
What a clever dag it is. (Afede,) 

. Roſa. Does it intereſt Mr. Doryille ? '  » 

Jack Liz. Your mother was baſely cheated of 
her fortune. I 

Roſa. Alas, my mptheradino- fortune: en 

Jack Liz. Her fortune was. loſt by an act of 


treachery, and it is in my power to recover it for 


you. 
— And then T may nee Mr. Dorville; 
is it ſo? (eagerly.) 
Jael Liz. i condeſcend to re- 
ceive me as your captive. | | 
Roſu. How 45 
Lizard. What arelegunt worn that is! Drokare 
even Jem and Jerry are nothing to him. [ Afide. 
Jack Liz. The ſcheme of Mr. Torrid and his ſon ! 
Ro/a. Scheme of Mr. Torrid and his fon ? 
- Lizard. You heard him make a declaration to 
my daughter. $: 2 
Roſa. I did. | | 
Jack Lis. Lou er l on bi knees bet 
9 


* 


TA 
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Noſu. I aid. i IW-DOEN TY | 

Liard. The whole ſtory was known to me; 
by ber marriage with the mr ſecrecy was to be 
purchas d. 

Jack Liz. And the father ſecured from detedtion. 
H you wiſh further proofs— 

Rofa. T want no proofs, I have them 1056 
here in my heart the image of my Henry, 
ſuch as 1 have known him from infancy! ſuch 
as I have loy'd him from infancy ! Who is itt 
Which of you would tear him thence ? Is it you, 
Sir? Ch Lizard. Tis true I heard him make a 
declaration to your daughter; but I thank you; it 
was you who placed me where I could hear it 
Or is it you, Sir, whom I am to thank for this 
diſintereſted proof of attachment? What is there 
you fee in me, which thus provokes your calamny? 
F atn a poor fimple artleſs girl. Tis true I am! 
one who thinks her friends honeſt, though ſhe 
has the report of two ſtrangers to the contrary. 

Hau. Report of ſtrangers I have it under | 

Rofa. "Fs falſe | | 


marry her. Ws 

teftion. She is without fortune; yet 

conſents to- marry her. Why? To fave — 
bom. Oh Henry—where, where art Roy * 


| 


> Enter Hznav. 


Henry. The voice of Roſa, in diſtreſs?" *' K 

Lizard. What other motive will you find? 

Jarl Liz. What other metire wil he Gare 
ayow ? 

Roja. [running to "oa Henry ! they tell me 
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this is your hand- writing; but I don't believe 
them —nay, my own eyes would tell me ſo, but 
my heart aſſures me * the cont Lou turn 
away, you are ſilent - can it be po ble — they tell 
me that you never ſaw this woman till this morn- 
ing, yet that you will marry her. They aſk me 
for your motive; 1 could once tell your motives, 
Henry; I knew where to look for them once; 
but rennt what am I to 
| think 8 
Torrid. [who-has followed Henry on the Hage] 
| | That I alone am guilty, Roſa! guilty, even to 
the extent of this man's inſinuation; that your 
mother, that yourſelf have been the victims of my 
. injuſtice ;/ that he was in poſſeſſion of the ſecret; 
that he threaten'd-to diſcloſe it; that, to ſave me, © & 
| from expoſure, Henry affected to give into his | 
| views, till entangled in a labyrinth of artifice, the 
fon had no reſource: to fave . father, but by the 
ſacrifice of himſelf! | 
1 1 Jeck Lia. Tes, Sin Re hin, in me! Give me 
4 the paper. [/earing it] Thus, thus let me. offer 
= ſome atonement for the meanneſs of my own 
. character; ſame (date to the xphlenels \ of 
1 yours?: 
Lixard. Wuy, — do you mean; what the 
deni are you n Lack. Lizard turns about, 
and goes to the back: of the flage.] De if ever * 
er what 64495 eee [follows | 
im | | 
Torrid. How | Is this your, ſon? [following 
Jack Lizard.) I/! 
Henry. I little thought, 3 1 had the pre- 
ſumption to affer you my hand this morning, 
that the fortune I fo anxiouſly wiſh'd to lay at 
your feet, was not mine to o beſtow. ; 8 
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Naſa. Was this diſcovery your only (craple? 

Henry, That It was. wrieked from j Yo. ol trea- 
chery and ingratitude | une 

Noſu. In which you hete no part but have 
5 contrived; out of this very tieachery and 

titude, to rear a eib ere your aun baun 

n pw 

Henry. Your love, Nass, impolible! an a 
proſcribed being, doom' d to a life of perpetual 
exile and wretchedaels.' I had not ventured to ap- 
pear before you, but for the, ab rehenbon of; this 


man's deſigns. ud. 458. * 


Nasa. Ha innocent were e 
pared with yours; his deſigns were on my perſon, 
on my fortune; yours were on my heart; this 


enerous. act of is. { not relieve you, 
| you but 2.09 OA to find — — 
Lou will conduct me to Mr, Dorxville's, you will 
give me your hand, your arm; do I lean to hea- 
vily ?! Come, let us haſten: to; Mr. Dotvüle's, 
we will then talk of your return to Iadia, but 
| while he is in diſtreſs you cannot, muſt. not think 

on any. other ſubject. LKH Raſa and Henry. 


Enter Sir Harry, who meets Jack, at the end of 
Lizard's Speech, and. 284 him to the A ront 
f the Auge. | 


Lizard. Hay you loſt, your ſenſes to 1 thus, | 


{to Jack.) 
Sir 2 35 Loſt his ſenſes, yes, the very mo- 


ment he recovered his ſpeech; There it is, you 


would be chatty en told you this. morning, 
it was all up 1 2 Se you were chatty. 
Jae Lix. 6. Torn, who, has been mak- 


"SEE EET. 


You miſtake --4 ir, I have my Peace to make 


with one not eaſily ſatisfied, 


L | Sir 


2 * 


A 
* — NS 
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rr 
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Sir Harry. He means me—I knew that he 
would. __ me an ee, Sir, what have 
you to 2 

Jack What, you think me in the duſt, 
aid would again trample on me; tis fit you do 
I ad as much. from you—go on, Sir, go 
on; tis not your feeble raillery, but my tame 
ſubmiſſion which has -made me contrmptible to 
the world, and to myſelf. 

Torrid. Contemptible ! not n. 1 have a 


ſpark of Kalt in my heart, ors ne in 
Jo pe. Jack's right aſter al—and he 


W ke | 8555 

5 53% de Obe. = 

Mt 8 e * Sir your bee 
are found. 


Jack-Liz. 'Aye, aye 3" to your ſtud, Sir Harry, 
t0-your ſtud. | 


Kir Harry. (to the Groom) | 

mean by-talking to me about horſes, y e 

clo you dur ie infinuate that I care abour borie 
o you mean to be. witty, too? d—e, I have a 


ps mind to kick you, you ſcoundrel. [ Exit. 
the Groom. 


Jack Liz. Mr. Torrid, I have yet another duty 
to Ow here & the letter which vou gave 
my ther 4 " 

-- Lizard. What, 15 you * the letter 7— 


Dee he's off again. You forgot 20 five hun- 
dred pounds which I advanced. 


Torrid. Five hundred pounds !—you muſt, 


yu hall accept 12 offer will not be refus'd. 


* . e Jack 


: #* £% f, 1 
PITTS. A 45» a» 
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; Jack Liz. 1 hands you, Sir, for e en 82 


tions, but when 1 have ſtripped off. th perry 
which now entangles me, I have — pe atisfy 
the claims of others tis not in the power of 
Ith to ſatisfy thoſe here -- here on myſelf !--- 
bad from nature talents which I have abus d 
an independent ſpirit which. I, have proſtituted; 
theſe are the "m_ N muſt 999 thall R 
fatisfied. 
; « Lizard.: But hoy, :.-how? hea you 25 — 
a ſixpence in the world! 

Jack Liz. By endeavouring, to be 2 * 
man may be uſeful without the aid of fortune 
every man has within himſelf the power of being 
uſeful ; tis an inſtinct which we inherit from 
nature, and till I have blotted out the Rain which 
now diſhonours me, I will cheriſh it 2 the only 
n 8 of ee 3 10 Jack * | 


*% 


Enter — on "the ter . 


Saen Sir! Sir ! the Doctor and the Architect 

arrived - but in ſuch a pickle !—— : 

| rad Pickle ! what do you mean by pickle ! 

aye, it will go through the family I ſee that; this 
is not a day for the Lizards. - 

Sigſan. Mr. Dorville's ſervants miſtook them 
for a couple of bailiffs, and have toſt the Architect 
mA b be qd dragg'd the Wo through the 

e-PO 

Lond, How! 92 1 i in a blanket, and 

em through the 47%; pond! 
Gy Ha, h (to Lizard) What a 
noble opportunity 551 Jerry to build in the air ! 
and then in the 9 pond I dare ſay Jem has 


pick d up ſome new ideas for his book on at- 
L 2 moſpheres 
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moſphetes well, well, ou ri ack is 
my favorite ſo much Ts Nee * in 
ref & for him, Pl keep! your ſecret. 5 won mot: 
1 53 My ſecret! Pee 
Torrid. Yes ; Roſa you fee TY generou 
forgiven me; "bile: as ſhe does not know 'wha 
 Thare you had of the'plunder, I don't know what 
ſhe may ſay to you; if you chuſe, I'll ſtep and 
aſk—(Lizard ſupplicates him not. — That is my 
ſecret,” and if yo prothife me to be honeft, "PH 
2 hog that * — YE ſafe. 1 — rar 
— a 7 if 2 5 
and L Keep mine. 0 ou'y 7 if pr 

W dee is beech of by promiſe of 
yd on ( potting Yo the fragments.) SUD Woo 

ſun: How ! > 40-9991 93H; 

Lizard. (calling to Suſan) Suſan | (making a 
fign to fer to follow) Jerry tofs'd in a blanket | 

em drgg d through the horſe-pond | and Jack 
Fs to his parret'! 
een. "You might is well have. given me back 
the five. hündred pounds; five bundred pounds 
would have ſecured me the refuſal of any of our 
Mafters at Mrs. Monſoon s. 

Lizard. Te rry toſs d in a blanket! Jem di : 50 
through the horſe. pong! and Jack gone ba 
- his garret! [Exit Sino Frp 
. Suſan. (following) J 1 heard them fay over 
3 over "gy Jin, that a thouſand e 

pretty fortune for . 

Torrid. Nom that I'm ee of the 
letter, II ſee 557 Efther-z and a aa 8e diſcovery 


l er #4 
LA. hee: of 14 IDO 4 Enter 


K * Fr Ort 
. 
Sf 4 ” 1 
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Enter RALPH and SERVANT, diſputing, 


Servant. I tell you, Ralph, Mr. Dorville is 
not here! 

' Ralph. I beg pedo, Sir, I beg pardon. 1 
am Ralph, a fooliſh fellow, one of the 
tenants—they | ay that Mr. Dorville is but 
that” 8 impoſſible; ; no man dare do it : op 
is he? 

Servant. He cannot ſee you, _ 

Ralph. Not fee me! not ſee me! when L was 
in trouble I never refus'd to ſee him. 

Torrid. What, you love him love him i in "his 
affliction. — 


Ralph. Lookye, Sir; lookye,—my hair may 


change its colour in bis ſervice, but my heart 
never ſhall. 8 Exit. 


Torrid. (to the —— Is Lady Eſther within? 


Servant. She is, Sir! 

Torrid. Take her this letter —ſay that you 2 
it from Mr. Torrid —that be is here, and 
ſee, her, Exit. (as ſervant is following, . us 
Frank.) ©, 

Frank. Where is Mr. Dorville, where is he? 

Servant. Ralph is this moment gone to him? 

. Frank. Is Ralph gone to him? I hope I (hall 
be there firſt ! I hope I ſhall be there * he 
muſt run hard to be an — W Exit. 


SCENE, The Country n near Mr. Don vr * 


Enter Mr. Dorvitie, and the Bailif. 


Mr. Domville. Nay, nay, my good fellow, give 
me your hand, and mark me, there is no member 
of ſociety more uſeful, than one who fills an 


odious, but neceſſary office, and executes it wich | 


; tendeencſs and 8 f | 
E 410 
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26310048 47 Saleh Raton. - . Wer 


Mr. Dorville. Ralph, is it 1061 ? Na told m 
an ll my tenants had abandoned me, your, looks a 
eaſt ſpeak. a different language. | 
_ Ralph. Yes, your honour, yes, ſtand off you 
ſcoundrel ; Ae how I ſhould like to knock, him 
down'; bete your honour, here, here is the five 
hundred ponds. I. 
_ Mr _Doroille, From don ge: K * | 
* Ralph. It is your own! your. honour, i its your 
own! what your advanc'd” to put me into the 
farm? I was a liar this morning, I was 4 ſcoun- 
drel this morning, I ſaid my crops, were not good, 
they are your honour, they are, the beſt in the 
county, my heart miſgave me at the tame. ns 
thought no good would come of it! here, your 
honour, take the money 
Mr. Dorville. Why, Ralph! this is more than 
is due! 
Niall. Never Rat what is is 93 8 your Fam 
never mind what 1 is due. When I was in trouble, 


- 05 bal TOYS : 1 5 we 
. Frank. 2 here it is, your 8 you 
mal take all from me, I am the oldeſt tenant 
you have: 
Ur. Doroille. My ** fellows! my "cble 
fellows? T ſhall burſt with agony—. 
- - Ralph. To be fare Frank is the oldeſt, tenant, 
but then he has a wife and a large family - :; 
_ Frank. That is the reaſon your t that 
is the reaſon Heaven's bleſſing will go with me, 


et. age bleſſing goes — man who: has 
a large - 
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a large family—to ſee you thus, (they each take 

.@ hand. | 

. 3 To ae me thus, is the proudeſt 

day of my life! a landlord in the hour of his 

diſtreſs ſuſtained by his "tenants! the ſuddenneſs 
of this demand has but occafioned ' à temporary 

embarraſſment; my fortune is untouch'd ! think 
not ſo meanly of me, ''of yourſelves, no, no, it 
is not by laviſh expence, or thoughtleſs profuſion, 
that F have won your hearts; it is by living among 
| you, by habits of familiarity, by liſtening to the 
little ſtories of your "plea res and diſappoint- 
ments; ; the way to win your confidence was pure 
and ſimple, it was only to give you mine! (Euler 

Tay Eſther.) What fay you now Lady Eſther — 
Lady" Eg. That I have been miſtaken; that 

my fears on your account have made me unjuſt 

to others: that I acknowledge their zeal with 
gratitude, that I aſk their pardon, that they will 
give it me, ſince I have a diſcovery to make which 

— add intereſt to every future moment of Your 

lift. 53 41: 

Mr. Dorville. Adiſcorery!' h Nw 
Lady Eft. In Rofſa---the y ftranger? 47 
Mr. Dorville. What what o her? 

Lady Eft: In her! you take to your arms, 

2 own daughter; the laſt act of your Eloifa's 
ife, was to addreſs this letter to me---  * 

Mr. Dorville. Where is it? where is it? (reads) 

To you a mother commits the child of her 


affection: in this hour of ſeparation, all reſent- 


* ment-againſt the author of her miſeries ſubſides 
in her alarm for his daughter! let it be your 
Kind office to reſtore her to his boſom, to his 
confidence] eighteen years of penitence have 
1 n his injuſtice; and a reliance on your 

„ honour, 
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« honour, the honour of his wedded wife, | 

« ſerenity to the laſt moments of his once lor 2 

« Eloiſa. Dy .. A 
Lady EA. This was a noble confidence, and 1 


will prove myſelf not unworthy of it !--- - 


Mr. Vorvilie. She comes] ſhe comes! her 


| mother's injuries gather round my Ward and 


ſtifle every other ſenſation | + | | 
Lady ER. She knows not the contents of the 


letter; ſtill thinks herſelf a ſtranger l- (o 7d 0s 


fſants)—ſand afide with me my good fri 
* hgh 3 (Lady Efther retires with them. 13-19 


2 HEY Enter Ros a. 


OR In team Mr. Dorville i in tears! 8 
ou your releaſe, your liberty, I come from Mr. 
12 0 to entreat your forgiveneſs, to tell you of 

the virtues of his ſon, of my Henry - 

Ar. Dorville. Forgiveneſs of me? tis I. 1 
who ha have. moſt need of forgiveneſs ? | "- 

Heſs. 78s you. need of forgiveneſs, you * 
whoſe on knowledge of mankind is the know- 
4 of their wants, whoſe only paſhon'to reheve 
them? 

Mr. Dorville. To aliens. myſelf, Roſa, to bury 
the recollection. of the, wrongs I have inflicted, 
to ſtifle the call of outrag d nature. Liſten to-me, 
Roſa, liſten to me; it was my fortune, when at 
ee fo bg received into the family of a neigh- 

man, he had a daughter, gay, 

N lieh. pirited, young as myſelt---the un- 
tu] confidence of her family put her in my 
power z 1 betray' d it!!! Nay, do not ſtart, re- 
1 1 r further horror; after what had 
5d, I felt has ſhe had additional claims on my 


band ; I, made known my paſſion to my father. —1 
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knew him vain, haughty, ambitious, but he 
os; me te aud, in ape wandt, Le ah 

Roſa. 15. appearance 

Mr. Dorville. Yes. this ſeeming pqquialience 
tull'd me. to. a falſe ſecurity | our marriage was 
a that delay was all he aſked—he, knew 

the arritable weakneſs, of my character, and on 
that he built his hopes; he prevailed on a 
wretched confidant of my attachment, to enter 
into his | views=--my Eloiſa was e taken 
ill, and became a mother. 

.. Roſa: Your Eloiſa—it was the name—— 

Mr. Dorville. The early birth of my child 
was ade the foundation of a charge baſe. and. 
ungatural—letters fabricated for the purpole 1 were 

into my hands, and when I flew to its em- 
ces, an incident was contriv'd for my deſtruc- 
tion. I found this wretch nf the little 
infant; When I would bave addrefſed him, he 
e to avoid me; a horrible idea faſten'd on 
my fancy; I caught. the infant to my arms; it 
(i d---methqught . it ſmil'd like the wretch 
f bad guſt, _ [ would have daſh'd it to the 
Ses 2 gow for tch'd forth your little arms, the 
rad preſerv'd me! yes, Roſa, 
you, you were that infant! do you not ſtart! 
thrink back with horror! - 
F Roſa. 1. 1 ſtart back with homo- Rom my 
ther. 

My. Doreille, 1 gave you to the nutfe, FR 
rulh'd from the houſe my feeble ſenſes ſunk 
er the conflict aſter an interval ILawoke from 
y delitium—awoke to hear that ſhe renounc'd 
— claims upon my hand; that ſhe had fled to an 


vurle in lodia; that the had a companion in her 
M flight; 
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flight; I was deſperate. My father claim'd' fad 
acquieſcence to his views 'of marnage, which he 
had lent to mine; I yielded, and became the 
huſband of Lady Eſther. | 

Noa. Twas falſe, 'twas a new dotifiee'; 1. 50 
f only was the companion of ber ffignit; eighteen 

of ſolitude atteſt her innocence; I—1 atteſt 

it, that even in exile you were {till the object of her 
affections: your conduct to your tenants, to your 
family, the conſtant theme of her admiration. - 1 
now ee through the veil which ſhe: had thrown 
around me; the ſecret of my birth was locked 
in her own boſom, that ſhe might ratle for you 
an intereft in mine; every action of your life was 
known to her; every in ance of your gen 
the hatled as a token of your penitence, as a tri- 
bute of affection to her memory: on theſe would 
ſhe expatiate, theſe would ſhe im 1 on my 
young heart, while ſhe concealed me the 
name Sol Kerber, till, in the . of his vir- 

tues, I could forget her wrongs. Yes, they are for- 
gotten! (kneels) her wiſhes are accompliſhed, your 
daughter throws herſelf on your protection, on 
your love, with confidence, reſpect, indeed embrace 
Mr. Dorville. * child] do I 
thee. 
Re-enter Lady Forman, Raren, 8 M. 

Tosntp, and Henry following ; they. gra- 
” dually advance from the back of the age to 

Ros A and Mr. Dorvizle. © 

Lady Ef. The ſecret of your birth was diſ- 
cloſed to me in the letter brought by Mr. T 
and, from this hour, Roſa, you are the child 


m ad on. a 
4 _ CE. Ber 2x, Mr. Dorvilte, 
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Mr. Dorville. There ſpoke again the natural feel- 
ings of your heart: where, where is your Henry? 

Lady Eft. Here ! here ! with virtues to redeem 
his father's error, and ſhed a luſtre over his me- 
mory. Mr, Torrid has told me every particular 
of his conduct. | | 

Mr. Torrid. Yes, Mr. Dorville, from my fon I 
have learned how to regain my own eſteem, and 

ou have ſhewn me how to regain that of others. 
; e honeſt fellows (pointing to Ralph and 

Frank) have but led the way ; your other tenants 
are all here, (the tenants enter with Ralph on 
one fide, Frank on the other, and with the Stew- 
ard at the back of the ftage,) 

Roſa. In offering your houſe to me, a helpleſs 
female and a ftranger, you gave an aſylum to your 
own daughter; and in proyiding for the happineſs 
of your tenants, you ſegured your own; and the 
hour of diſtreſs has group'd around you every ſo- 
cial affection. | 


E eee G n ling 
Written by GEORGE cod 5 


Spoken by Mrs JORDAN. 


— 


T is an 3 old, * wiſe — | 
There are Sectets in all Families.” 

And, to put families into a fuſs, 
There's nothing like —a Secret to diſcuſſ s. 
All branches, when The Secret's thrown among n 0 
Diſpute, as if the very Devil had ſtung mm 
All, from the Maſter, higheſt in dominion, 
ä Wee ee | 


Here is a 2 Family before ou pow — 
A charming looking Family, I vow! 
Such handſome, well-grown children, I aſſure you, 
Do no ſmall credit to the Houſe of Drury. * 
A Secret to ſome taſtes we hope well · fitted 
This Night, DD | 


What think you of it ?—Hyſh ! for there, I ſee, 

Sits the grum Father of this Family. ( looking to the Pit.) 
\ He is againſt the buſineſs, I ſuppoſe, 

By the diſdainful curling of h his noſe.- _ 3 


Ah! ponder Hell, ' tho Crjtic-Parent, dear 
And, be not on The decret too ſęvere! 
Bleſs your wiſe head pi, thay not ſtrike i it, 
But many of the Family may like it. FM 
And, learn, before The Secret you deſpiſe, 


To be ill-natur'd is not to be wiſe, 
Another 


EPILO GU. 


| 8 of the Family I ſpy him; [looking to the Bu 


With a ſmart, lively lady, fitting by him: 
"Tis Maſter Jacky be is thinking deep 
Upon The Secret.—No ;—he's faſt aſleep. 


Don't jog him, Madam !—he is one of thoſe 


Who think as well whether they wake or doſe. 
And many brothers of this Family 


VB | Are as like Jacky/as pea is to pea: 


RIG JEN IR pant — 
You like The Secret; PINS Pm fure: - 


To one ſo young, a Secret is ſo pure! 

4 Nay, vote a Secret, and twill always follow 
a All Females, in the Houſe; are for it, hollows" 
How your opinions on The Secret turn. 


WM n 


Good ſouls! yon-emeer Ton be qaation aria : = 


1805 


But ſtill, though dull, their preſence, here, does good : 


* 
” 


| But, ah! there is me Secret' ill behind, 2 

| l Our Bard, to-night, has ſtruggled hard to find. 
: "Tis one on which depends his Riſc or Fall jw - 
1 E is the Secret how to pleaſe you All. M gi 

4 % AP. * 


. 1.8 Ds + msi Hr tn ws 
| . 


” 
. * 
| F oqar 7 


a n . 


10 


For you, my merry friends! we ſoon may learn [nk cu 


U 


i ritten by the ſame Author, and printed for 
T.Capzrii, Jux. and W. Davizs, Strand. 


— 


FALSE COLOURS, 


4 COMEDY, 
IN FIVE ACTS. 
[PRICE EIGHTEEN-PENCE.} 
Alle a ſeemd Edition, confileratly enlarged, of 


A 


SHORT ENQUIRY 


INTO THE NATURE OF 


MONOPOLY AND FORESTALLING. + 


With an APPENDIX on the probable Effect of an Ad of 


the Legiſlature to enforce the Uſe of a Coanstr Sor of 
Bazap; and ſome Consivextations on the propoſed 
Plan for the SaLz of Conn by Wzrcur. | 


[PRICE ONE SHILLING.} 
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